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Dutcheſs of Albemarle. 


3 .OBTRIY Fry ou Koh; AMadam , in the 
condition of the Philoſopher's Muſick in the Hea- 
| vens., placed im avaſt, Solitude where there is 
nothing to bear it _ "08 few Angels that: moye thoſe 
Fhavens. «. : 
_- Earth wants no Iababionts; but »hillt thoſ Inha- 
want ſence *tis 4s ſalitary 45 the Heavens , and a - 
fengs like &- Bird in the, Deſert. Wet there are ſome An- 
Peres _ below, and inthe firſt Rank of 'em © 
your Grace. 
What Angels are, we know nit ; but when we wou'd make 
ens Vifable to:avy thoughts, we dreſs em up in ſuch Qualities 
4s Nature and. Fortune have beſtamed: on your Grace ; ex- 
cellent Wildom, great Powers , boundleſs. Generoſiry, 
and profoind Homilicy and they, to requite owur-« good- 
redey, of 'em, when they make themſetves viſible to our © 
B25; - 


I: 


The Epiſtle Dedicaory. 


Byes afſumt ſutb Beauty fince we beftow 
_ on them all the Excellencies re 


your Pty "nd they borrow 
allthe Beauties of your Bo y; we may Vvery"-well lendgour 
Grace thar Name. _ 
And in ths, Madam \ 4p otiflatter you, but my ſelf 
I L. wt advance You above what you arg,- but I raile my 
elf arhong thoſe who were honoured to R.che Entertainers 
ot Angels, ja with- this differ ec Theſ knew not their 
Gueſts , and ſo were to be pardoned their Unleavened 
Bread, and their tatred Calves; elſe a fooliſh Beaſt 
bad been an abſurd Treat. for a Creature, who was all 
Mind, and that Mind all Wiſdom. 

But all the World knows your Graces delicate $ irit, 
and therefore my Hoſpitality "becomes my Crime. 1 th 
fore your Grace unpleaſant Fruit, that bloſſom'd"im" a 
Stormy time, and [o had _ ads to grow, and never 
cou'd be Ripe. 

The Sun ſeldom " T0 on 4 Ds S Orchard, We talk 
much of Shades, and we always live 'in 'em.” if we loar, 
tws-but 'to { ng like Larks ; and though: our .Notes are 
hear; our (elves are inviſible, and. our Neſts are always 
on the Grownd. Our Wit, like tle Pine Tree, affefts de- 
ſolate Places, barren Rocks, and ſteep Mountains, 
and to ſhoot high in the Air , and meet thoſe Winds 
which ſhake its Fruit to the Earth, where 'T oads creep over 
it, and Beaſts devour it; That a'Poet' at 10 time, but 
eſpecial at this miſerable time, is fit to Entertain a1) but 
him[elf. | 

econ think our (oft Songs ſhow d be heard, when 
Church- 


The:;:Eputle -Dedicatory. 
Church-Muſick: grumblervoith: lod add; unpleaſant Dil- 
cords, \and the whole State: ſeems out. of Tune. .  - 

Bit, Madam, I have for my. Excuſe, 1 defagn-not 

much anEntertainment, as a Sacrifice. And 1 am ve- 
1) ſafe, fince I agree. with the whole mo in Faith 
and Worſhip, * I think there are nd Di my that will 
not fully joyn with me in paying all manner of Honours 
to fie Lhever of abanacds, A Princeſs whoſe Ex- 
cellencies of Mind are «4s great and eminent as her 
Quality. © 

Many Teſts are made to.try Men's Faith ; I think the 
Honour Men have for your Grace s the beſt "Telt-to prove 
their Underſtatidings. This & an ill time to ereft Images 
for Worſhip, _and the Porch of « trifling Play an ill 
place for ſo glorious a Thing as the Image of your 
Grace... | 

"Tis true, I have very often ſeen Great Perſons bye in ſuch: 
Porches, begging the Charity of well diſpoſed Paſſengers, 
to. give their Names a poor Subſiſtence. "Tis a ſad ſight: 
t0 ſee Perſons of Honour in ſo wretched a condition ,. 
that they bave no.dwelling far therr Names, bat are forced 
to lodge 'em.im the Hovels of Miſerable Scriblers,' and on- 
the Strays of « little Flattery. I ſhall not preſume to- 
place the.worſt Statue of your (3race. among ſuch poor (om- 
pany. T only beg leave to be my own Porter, and ſtand at. 
the Gate of my Work i your Grace's Livery, that if any 
enter, they may not dare to ſully the Apartments that belong. 


to oo Grace, and where you. may ſometimes be-pleaſed to 
walk. 


4id 


_ « walk in em; they arv adorn'd wik 66 Image aVertus, 


"The: Epiſtle Doeorhi 
(414 thutyour: Grace \ maybr"'1 


$0/ 
ts which your Grace' W—_— ww _ by: Blood an! and 


Marriage, | 
Loyalty, a: Nainus of wich the Duke of News 
Caftle'; you Grahdfathes, andthe Duke: of - Albe- 


marle, te 1 Father of yaur ttluſtrious Lord; mere the 


moſ Glorious Examples that ever were, or- ever all be 
in-the-/0Wd. They were the: Exe Hercules Pi 
Honour and Tonya: beyond which none can travel. Be- 
yond them, ol Sky, Air, - and: Sea ;- brizht Notion, 
apes ey Imagination, and fluuating Fancy. "w? 

- The: Dake of Newcaffo was-'a: Pillar: bke thar of 
Sar; ereditd before the gyeat-FIGod of Rebellion, wich-. 
flood aff the Fury of it, Curt ro8'd nodonger ſnpport the 
Throne, it ſupported i it ſelf, and lifted up its Head above 
the- Waves, - whets the Waves cover'd S bigheft\\toun- 
tains, and giuri-Pafaces- far under Water were Become the 
Habications vf Monfters. This - Pittas our laſted" the 
Flood; and 0 it- were engraver all: that cou'd. be done by 
Armies, and-allrhat cou'd: be-written by Wwe. ©. Aout\ to that” 
Eternal Monument: of Wir, Valour\aud Loyalry, bbe\ 
Muſes xd the Heroes of att Ages: ſhall repair, to- pay chew” 
grateful Devations, to r8ad their oe mINNs —_ 
oarethair Wreaths. | 

- The Duke of Albemarte » wa a Pillir: which Nature 
and Fortuns | erafted by. wondanfnd av0 andy re Wacers, 
when theys ſeemed: not, the leaſt, Foundation for ſuck a' 
Work, and the Work impoſſible. Few ſaw it, . ealt ie 


was 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
was finiſhed ; then it - appeared to all, and the Throne 
bled ton "oi Then 'did the Waters fink to 
their \ proper | places, the infernal Lakes and Springs 
wiki . Then Men ay to plant Vineyards, 
and to xejoyce in the Increaſe of the Earth, and he 
Fruic of ther Labours. . 


On theſe two Columns, Dn with Gold, but more 
excellent, in the glorious Works 'engraven on em, ſtood 
the Palace of the Briziſh Sun. 


And now, Madam, it cannot be diſpleaſing to your - 
Grace, to look; ſometimes on the Image of that Vertue 
te which you are ſo nearly allied, and from which you 
derive fach. a vaſt Inheritance of Glory. And truly 
at this time both Image aud Subſtance ſeem to need 
Prote&tion, when ſome are endeavouring to reduce again 
the Subſtance to an Image. 


But that is too ſad a Note to dwell upon, I ſhall leave 
it, and bumbly beg , that Poetry , though bere poorly 
clad, may have leave to ye at your Gates, becauſe 'tu of the 
owe ation. and Kindred with that Fair Quality 

ich the Duke of Newcaſtle took into bis Boſom, and 


Crown'd. 

Then, when the World ſhall ſee how your Grace delights 
to Honour i, that DeitruCtion ſþall never reach it, Tow 
and always intended it , by the mighty Empire of 
ts 
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IH 1:8 Playgrkichkd think che moſt Vigorous, 
4387 dfoall tny footifhvLabours; was born in; a 
>" tinedo nobertiyzoProcy; thac-1 dare not 
/ .yerieune ivabroad-widour as many _— as | can 
- iavy&ic tok&eþ at warm. (I, this 'excuſe:then ſerve 
; ako of the nakednef{ts anal deformimes' of 
ix; thabrhey/arcnor ſo:mydr. mine'as. che! Faults of 
the cronblefornne times. I alwayes expected to be 
' affayuhed\by/Bnemies,but did nor expetx they ſhould 
- $ropauitof ctheCloutds. 4 hadheaped together all the 
© Faney Fhadcoplace my (elf ourof the reach obm 

- Enemies), but'as iwas- building -my Babel, thoſe 
\ things which diſordered greater mateers than theſe, 
confiunded my Language, and made me give over 
yy wotkclubigehe:end of the Play; you will ind 
- ine difcanded inco the Plains, and layn down weary 
- ndfaititing.. . But where Ithew leaſt wig, 1 hew 
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 -.. The Tres. 
moſt \viſdom, for there T mY uae. 
'To' pleaſe Friends is hatd, to pleiſe my Self thotedif 
ficult, bur to-plea ſ>-myBaemic {mpoſlidte; He 
| fooliſh then is my toyl ? | Few Friends are madeb 
Poetry, but many Enemies, and amongſt 'em a moſt 
powerful one, Fortune. 


Fools damg good Playes, and Fortwnegood Poets, 
He not he the beſt, but amſurehþ is the wiſeſt 
Poet who writes fo that hz can ſcarce be diſcovered 
tobe a Poet; then Fortune will be afraid to ſhoot at 
him , left ſhe wound one of her own party, the 
Fools. Much is loſt by Poetry ; Time, Pains; and 
often Friends : Nothing is gotten bur a lictle Repu- 
tation, and that forme envious Enemies of ours will 

| rather fling to the Doggs than letus haveir, witneſs 
 thefilly malice of Some Adverſar:es of mine, who 
becauſe my Epilogue had great ſucceſs, wou'd let any 
thing rather than me te the Aurhor ; though I had 
ſucceeded Swel in the ſame kind in my Epilogues:to: 
both my Jeruſalems, ſince my Enemies are ſuch linde 
creeping Creatures, as not todare to look in the Face 
of a good Play, butzo-bite atthe Tay], 'ris.a ſhame 


to oppole 'exry: 
”""__ 


To thoſe who perhaps thinking themſUves wiſer 
than others, will not accept of my excule;of; Lagi- 
neſs and Diſcouragement ;. for the inequalities 6 the 

Play, 


The Preface. 


Play but aſcribe 'em a, want of Ju 1 
ng ſay, fu Charge were 4 [ 
| know no Poet, that li 2 | 4Bird of Parad rom w 
' wayes in the Air and” never lights, or 

muſt ſtreprhere SR os man vie en 

to wiite/in ; e eQtion Fred 
4. 5-4 there 1 _ _ urs and 
fall in goin vaſt round, e ways 
look” oretads 7 ad 


it Fj 3 x4 I [ JUL * A 
7 ® ow: . Anew Bly: @ this « tins for Play, 
— Wit was 4 wretched thing in it's beſt dayes, 
| fair p oor Wife, which only had 4 white 
And tempting Skin, which Vermine true to bite, 
Byt now the Nation in 4 tempeſt rowles, 
And Old Sz. Peters, juftles with Se, Pauls, 
And whilſt theſe two great Ladys fight and br aale, 
Pick pocket Copventicle-Whore gets all. 
| ateſul Fade, from Rome it is moſt clear, 


ing Fgp Jhe [ett Þo dear, 


Ind ta thitke exp arte Cam be found 

In our peer Ply houſe fallen to the year 

_ The Times Neglelt, and Maladies have thrown 
Hr illars of our Play-houſe down. ; 


IH tall Cedars of the vocal Grove, 
Thi wented Dracles of Ws and Love, 


Where many Ta, erfoxth 
ak whbs wit Pay s Online rung : 
freange Charmer did in their Ecchoes lie; 
; Tapes rhe very Owles # ; 
ar Shywb; no ſuch Fvcet Exchies dwell, — 
HnewWit will find but to ſwitch her well. 
What makes ber then appear ! what makes « kind 
Noung Wench go meet her Prong in rain and vvind, 
{nd rather than the 4fig gr og 
Dazgfe Po hart Fus. and her wy ? 


Wy The PROLOGUE. 
roy 0 that ſhe was ſearcely born « Maid, 
Perhaps ſbe'l blame her Stars, bgt ſhe wow'd fall, 
To finning, if there wer# w Stirs at all. 

Nature to writing ſuch delight has joyn'd 

To propogate man's Wit as well as Kind: - 
This Poet draws his Luft towrite from thence. 
Did Maliceb lafh him like 4 Peftilence, | 
Like the blind Piger he'd the Plague out-br eve, 
Ani tune hit Phe though carryess tothe Grave, 


p "of 
k # 


SSASSS2404040484-0404840406 044, 
Actors Names. _ 


barles, King of France, 

og Dau hy ANT 

The (onſtable of France. | 

The Duke of Yendoſme his Son, Favourite of 
the King. Es 

Count Briſac, the D auphin's Favourite. - 

Connt Ls Force, a great Commander, a Male- 
content. 

La Marre, a fooliſh villainous Courtier. 


Fd 


The Women. 


- SHadrmoiſelle de Guiſe, a Beautiful young Lady, 

beloved by the Duke of Yendofme , and Con- 
trafted to him, and by the ill Arts of the Con- 
ew wrought to be ſecretly Married to the 


| Ls Guard, her Woman and Confident, but falſe 
to her, and is the Conſtables Inſtrumenc. , 


 Conſpiratgrs, Coartiers, Officers 


—_—— 


—_ 


\ _ The SCENE, PARIS. 
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mr 


Ambitious Stateſman 
OR,T HoBqual .- ' on : 
Loyal Favourite. | 
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ET Acts Peodus 


Enter rear Conſtable lie. = 


#* ry þ + # . 
; 4 -. 7 _ % 


SC 'E N E, Hi fparnment in the Louvre. : 


” among cha x rged to wk a more to REY 
Go N iv'd of all my great Employments ! 
a Nh der » tuft with downy words 
= me to =o upon | and ſleep I may, .. -» 
My Doors are quiet, and my:: are __ g *- $ecury 


= No Courtiers ruffle in my Anti- Chamber, - jj;! ,,..-. ” 
Waiting m y Riſing ; no Petitioners bold do ob! 2 | 
Attending'inthe Hall. my coming down ©  - TT 


AH fall = p62 20 death. like/Silenges) 11.) of oh 
Hengy rul'd France.ten: TO YR and ares... 


" KY >> W 


Linger, 


proud raſh-Boy * Leethe 
Deyour the Calves of Count, 1 x 
dle ſuch a Fire, 


th I will ki 
Sh | burn the ( Fo fa andixPep rogerher. 


Ho !. There... Fo 
;Bavgr Secrerary, 


Ser, My. Lord 1 


»f, Are the f whom. app, 


| foe Ceain 
$ecre, They wenit above an hour ago, 
Conſt. That' $ well : 
Fhofe Provinces are ready for Rebellion. 
And I have ſpur#d'em pn; 4: there ſhglLbe ſhortly 
Such a ſtrangothing; a Liberty in Draws 
' Thopeere it be long,. to hearin Frexce | 
The Exgliſb Drams,. beat FE reedom, . Freedoms. 
Dn RPO 
Tb rave young 5495- 
 AndT'veenrag'd Athe wang King, 
That he is enter'd into. TY Nin. 
And:I'ihe preparing a Rebellionz. - 
A noble Fire towarm him/at his. Landings... 
Brom the cold moiſtSea- Air. x7 $7.95 LYYYd! 
»}IL JF 3 [Aſc 


gely 
Gonſt: Na Meſlenge cha Morning from my Son? 
Secre.. Netaay 
Gonft. m_ —— 
Who came laſt Night *:-/ 
See I aies oy Dock kin 
Conft; . What e ay FF .: 
| pas He ſaid. (my-Loxd) -his Excellence, . was reloly'd! 
Tobeat Gourtth Akternopaatt tl had: 


{4fide. 


" er the Lagul Favtodrite, - 3 
A flo ullof emdy Excellence! or don Aſs: '\[#fid:} 
Loyalty, Lhe Poole | 


Mu | Tho laid a Bait try his os, 
Ha ! Knocking. | 


Emer « Servant. 


Serv, Count Ls Force, my Lord, defires 
Admiſſion to your Loidſhip. 
Coxſt, Bring him in. 


Enter La Force. 


Conſt, Friend, you aſtoniſh me ! how dare you approach 
The unhealthy ſhade of an old blaſted Tree 2 
None come to me, but he who wants a Gibbet : 
And fain would hang himſelf che decent'ſt way. 

* La For. I was your Friend, my Lord,when you were honeſt, 
No ſordid Flatterer of Tyranny : 
Before you climb'd the <a» Al of Advancement, 
To feed on Winds, as Spawiſh Horſes do, 

Conſt, My Lord, you love thoſe Winds as much as Ido ; 
And hate is , thathanntthedirty Vales. 

La For. That irt is bred by Tewpeſts from above, - 
From Clouds of Tyranny, where you have liv'd, 
And torn the Kingdom by the an power 
Of Conflable'd®\ France, _ . 

Gonſt. You wou'd ha'mourited- 
To the ſame Clouds, and madea Marſhal s Staff, 
A Witches Staff, to carry you aloft, 
Cou'd you hy”; Bot one : _— you were deni'd it-. 


The King hte.cheaperhaye burar all bis'Forefts, ... 
ay ſav'd that Staff: foriyou,” and yaurgood Friends, 
tin reve 


Tj a Name. 
Ls For. 1 made hat Fire torneke down all-onr Chains, 


ene! F C 2 I 


'Thakeito Ces my A abuſe;: 1222.1 211 Avvo 
Conff. Himes with di bling, pops b-1 5 
You and I wou'd not caremit Countrymew' i Yasyo. Wo 
Were all to Horſes turn'd,: ſowe mightride 'em; | © |  * 
La For. Idodeny't; Ihate to ride my Country, -! 
Conſt, But I hate more my Country ſhould be ridden 
By Cowards in the Army;ziRolsin Council, 
W ho can endure to ſee the honeſt Induftries 
Of many ſcores of met plunder'd by-Laiv, | 
To feed a Fool, who is not half a Mans _ 
Li For. Well, is Briſac the Dauphin's. Fbyouvite, ' 
To have your Offices ? | 
Conſt. So 'tis deſign.d;10 
La For. Cannot your -6q0 , the King” $ great Favourite, 
Whom, he created WF Dake of Vendofme, 
Aſhſt you * ? . | 9 
Conf. | (I A fudious, moral Fbol, ' 
A Moth, who'has ſo:hong been fed: on Books, ( 
His Skinis Paper,.: and his Blood is Ink. Lb...” 


Inſenſible of all delights of Man.. ont 
Les Foy. Of all! - - | 11k 
Conſt. Almoſt of all: 1 TO TEREET) 
- Les 'For: . What does he love > 0% bidd (If nl 


" Croft, Only his Book, his Priend, 'his Hoiefty, . 
And whien the King,. and Kingdom have occativn, - I 
He love's his Sword ;..clferit:might ruſt.for ever: 4/1 .}. 
He would not-draw Sealpodace himſelf: AG 139% (nf 
The Empire of the World;; he ſays, Honcedditinot).. Lis 
And he call's him a miſcrable:Wireteh, Peer 6h? fl 
W ho needs theiUlniverſeitbanake him:happy. .- -::.. 

Le for, His temper differs. much from: yours:”. 445 

Conſt. Fromidinesd, 2: + Lo 520 ; 4 = Te! 
He walks didettbyibackmards-from my Sto gs: dio OAT 
I wondet iezwh ure Lbegothim : ;® £32 3:3 6" 1 gl, 
Or in what humour : Surely I was thin king: ah 7.2 61322 


Of ſomethingelle ;. and if was, Icannot.... "Lag 
s | Imagin: 


cop de Lou Fore: = 5 


Imagin how he. ſhould'creep tlirdugh my Eofns: 
Like 4 Alphens thirotigh the'Sea, and never ſeafon 
Himſelf wich any reliſh of my Nature. 

a La For, Sure heruſh'd from you in'a mighty Torrent, ' 
Conſt. Rather 1threw him from me with abhorrence, 
Ls Fir. Then you canhope forlittle aid fromhim. 
Conft. Oh ! Yes, Thite obſery'd'in'tny Philofophy, 

Nature, an Enemy ro Tyranny, 
Doe's alwaies leave ſome tender place unguarded* : 
About unmatchable vaſt harneſt Animals, _, *  - 
Whete Death may give the World revenge and- dom, 
So this proud Fellow's Spirit, more invinicible, | 
Than Whales, than Crocodiles, or Elephants, | 
Ha's a ſoft place, his-Heart; which has been wounded 
By the ſmall Needles of a oe _. - 
La For. Then doc' $ he love 
Caf. He does; © 
Ls For. Whom, for Heaven' ras e 
Conſt, Shewham all love, that Soy ofthe World 
Maudamuiſcleode Griſt, -- a 
Li For., that Beautibus' Gfes ate" % BS 
And what FuG2eſs ha's he?” ER Fall a! 
Conſt." They tre conttacted® - 2 01 MM. 
Ls For. And no one hear fi ie >” 
Conſt. He keep's itfecret, - | | 
I know not why, byt ſuch ha's been his humour. 
ph 4 Far, And what of this >-© | 
On 'He Dar phin is his Rivar.” 
. "Ha! Thea is ſhe the ral of hidden Brumy, 
The Dawuphinmake's ſecret adarefles to. "8 
Conſt, The ſans; "x 2 | 
La For, Good Heaven't' What (te Deapbinmean, | 
Is not the match with Bur Fqcoifladed's 4” 
Conſt. It is, and therefore. is this kept fo ſecret © - | 
By the Kipg's ſeit Commapds ; who ſtrove to break its -, 


But cou'd hbt;* 
pe ogy La For. 


6 The Anke Savfepi, 


Lz For. How came you to-6ad icour e 
Conſt. A Servant of my own h 'dra lc 2 
Madamoiſel's chief Woman, e Confidea 


V:2m1 perceiviag always LyeT and thou 

W..h a Face full Guile, trifly ex d, 

And gotit out of kim anda. is, M IM 

And Fe deſign n'd toruin my Son' | 

And raiſe their Fortunes by this ; greater Marriage 
Lz For. Here was a Mine cut to your Hand al already. 
Conſt. It was: Tpardon'd him, bid him proceed, 

Becauſe he ſerv'd in it his the Dauphin, 

And Iwoul'd join with 'em. Whil& 1 was plotting ; 

Fortune which hay take's ingo her Fayour 

A hundred Villains for one honeſt Man, 


Gave my Deſign a noble 5 in ught news 


To Court, that whilſt my uarrered at More, 
He and the fair 2+ "4 Tr Lorrain, 


Had charm'd eacho 
Lz For,, This inconſtancy, - 
Wou'd enrage Mademoi ſelle de Guiſe to madneſs, 


For ſhe is the Er _— oung chekyr omg 
Conſt. eu_—_ ou fb bras 0M gets 
"emo me, 


My Inſtrument, bs Woman, always brought 
1 de ſee if they were fit to goz at. 
I thought I had untied a Witch's Lnot, 
And leta Fempeſt out... af od my 
Li For, And youl warrant T ht 


Anſwer'd theſe Letters, i pony rf 
Conf. ExaQly 7 galls ra age bit. 
yd himſelf very innocent ; 


Wherein the Wretch of une” 
 Andin their n_ my forged ones tq her .; 
theinconſtangy 3 
' Defire a mutual xe bob Q 
He wou'd give her « the Glories of the Das 
bo For, Did ſhe not tear the: {porting arti ” " 


 ®@ 


* 


Whecgia | mad 
Ce Ds 
If ſhe'd give him the beauties of os 


or the Loyal Favoprite. 7 

Conft, Yes, and her Fleſh, and to nt or matey, 
I brib'd ſome cowardly Officers, my Son 
Had thrown out of his Army, to-atteſt - 
All my falſe Letters ſaid , = more; howhe 
Spoke of her openly with much contempt. 

La For. Was ever a delign manag'd like this 2 
The Daxphin after this, ſure had ſmall difficulty 
=y pu er to accept his Love and wy. 
»ſ#, That wy may gueſs, 


Loy. What ? are they warried then > . 
Conſt. They were the other night, in ſuch great Privacy; 


The King ſcarce know's it yet. 
Ls Force.. But can the Daupbisn's 
Axpour be wholly hidden from your Son 2 
Conſt. No, but he nere diſtruſt his Miftriſs's falſhood ; 
He only think's ber jealous 5 and ſent Meffengers 
T* appeaſe ler anger; whom ſhe you'd not ſece.- 
Ls For. Moſt excellent ! 
Confl. Now when my Son ceturns, 
I'will charg DINED be = 
Nay more, Ys Ye - 
And rhen the D envie's him, rx ggpabe ook ghim,, +; 
For ſawcily out himin Arms, 
Fortune * $ had ſo lictle manners 
To ſlight the Dauphin, and attend my Son. 
\Lis. For. Here are moſt gallant oo of a Rebellion. . 
Conſt. Brave _ ? 
For1 ave ſpread fuch the Government; . 
Have frighted al cheyeop ple mY their Wits; 
I'doubt eb in little time to 
The Kingdom for a Fool, and be its Guardian. . 
Ls For: 1have'a mind t> bea doing again, 
Though I've eſtate enough, 
Conſe. Oh : damn Eſtate !' 
Tis uſeleſs without power to'a great Mind. 
What ? Imay keep a Table, as be popular ; 


Thas : 


$ The dnbiing fe, 


Thax, is,. fee Fogls.and Kayves, and have'nochants, © | 
3 IfTcou'd cram an YARogudesSJank; wi - 0! did Ls 
L It wonld not gag him iromdefradting fromime, 184 hr 
| But I may compaſs, Woman;',what o! that*. | 

| [ | Ifthey be newly ell's from hanging Sleeves, 

if They are ſo.te ender that they have mb taſte : I OLE 
I i So ignorant, they know avE,wÞat to do with you. 11. -:/" 
If ripe, they know too:well;. then what to do wit you 

In ſhort, Power is my pleaſure. _.,, 

Five hundred thouſand Liyerg yearly flow: {27 3 bn 

Into m op Golfers, I have, Palaces. 05173 5137 DITE 
Exceed the King's ; yet now thrown out of Power, HEELL 
-I think my ſelf a miſerable Wretch... 3 e©5:-211% Bk 

Come, bear me Campany, an hour or, eo, | 

And ſee how Ipvill flounder. in.my.ſhallows, As 

Like a great Whale; 3 360Bke eogiad fogireins 3 -.120 +7 
_ . Sea-room enough, qr He Ee maRngogs 1: | $16::4qs 'T 
i Ile ſeem religious to be. damudly wighed;o 01/7 4 bu 
4\ Tle act all villany by holy ſhews, ., + 00 £9,477 TT L469 
And that for piety on fools impoſe, . . -117 
Set up all Fai ths oakeromey bemone tz; 1, * 1 ys; 
And make Religion the Religion 4-60 A 2 2411-40. 
I will feem Loyal, t e more;Rogy etb'be Io rOT7L1 10) 
And ruine the King by his own pv ng 
Pretending menfrom Tyranny to fave, ]. CPM 1's F 
I will the ooliſh credulous. World enlave. - 44 Mo 


. Enterthe Dagphin. and Louize, - 
S Cc E N E, P, | Bed-Chamber. | 


Dau. What is « the reaſon of this great unkindneſss 
Loxiz. Unkindneſs ! Þ> i 


Das, Yes, you are unkind to me, + 
You forc'd your ſelf Jaſt Night,out o'my Arms; 
And when I thopgie it wasf9 ſleep.; -you fight'd, 


3 « 


/ veto fo 
And es ſtorm ane 


Los. I will nottell you. Thin 
Him who can think fo very meanly'of me, 
Todoube my kindneſs to'a Prigce I've married. 


Daxp. 1 do notonly doube, hooepalſer'd 
You love ſome ſecret 1 | 
and in a vr ling 


gritifie” 


For I will make him(o,- 
If him I cannot find: . 


Deng. Ha! are you weep R 
' Your hidden Lover out ! Ile find him- 
roſe, and fepm FL abinet 


This morn you early 
You ferch' erch's his out. 
- Low. .Oh! Imve diſcoverd! —— - [Mile 
Dauph. Then to the Window wentand:gaz'd'iupon ir. = 
Debauch'd the Macnigh in'its drome | 
Tolight you wel your ner _ Piles; ; 
They mi wentonly: in- 
They ſhort themſelves nee ther ow _—_— the ſhadow. 
The _ ea) was iſhain 
Hi d 


| to behold = "wantouneſs. | 


petting when'th'enlintng 
Would art 10602 A ON 

Los. Oh! y yeſl 
Of your great Wiſdns »k 


Daup. 1 think, Tſhewdwy f Com cgugh. 
I did 5,9 riſe and tearth' adultercy's pieroy, jt 


Your. Body, Soul A Nepengieny 
Into a thouſand | : 
Los, Wow | 
Then Death h 
\Daup. Thenyoula 
You reward well 
The-Siſter of th& Dy 
And by that ſcornz Joi 
The wratl-of Burgs 
The Curſes of egg, 


Los. Did you not dram:all uh 
Thret#tning deſtrucion amy: 


And rlworny co-m0eybf 1 2 


of vale Ig My if 
"Ls. RO 1 411 he 2-31 
Fie hear-nomoce of is x Good mor i6g.t0' 
Dayp, What? Will co 
- Tas; Shou'd I ſtay heze,..... 


Beforeyour Jealouſic, 
That has 2y0u rowdy 


© » - : #1 E y - P 4 / Y . Y %. %Y 7 
”- . 


Thess5o fapiog biey What thall I do+ 


= . You area ! 
fayfo. "I" 
Rl no. 


a _ 
Duc, Sens 


Daxp. Youts Tk R & 
Le Me. Yed Sie! fring "iy | 
Los. double rongu'drlifſecabliag Rogue, w7 

Yes Six, 
—_ Who ſerve: your Kingfor your own! ends, 
Moſt certain Sit.” 

Yi Deep And donor dab: ©... 

Your knavery ws. (. 

Ls Ma. Moſt true Sir, fear hide -praRice: 
Daxp. And when you: Wy yon ou by hes, 

For new advancuges willturn his Bocwy, = 
La Mis. W | = al PDE Y104 2HEZWDET Sa ; 

Davp. A ſedicivus —- 5 - FF 

bor nnas ber therelye no Obli i | 

Bur yon Gert wick ens 

Wi ſuch a Regub 4 

King wilomate you wer on ate. 
Ls Ma. That Sir, T've alway S =” 
Daup. And do yowimentt | 

Hanging Sir? 

Ls Ma. Ay Sir, that's not to THIN | 
Davp. Ho! Take this fellow here, and uſe him ſeverely. 


% 
% w*w - — IR — tt. 
OY ——Srer Genttemen; RES", 60g Bad... 
EX 


pot die. With all my Heart, and take it for an honour, 
—_ of Choller ſtill, of _ foul'd—— 
2WicGlag ve cannot contain ' Alf | 
- "The Gentlemen rhrafs out La Marre, 
D 2 Enter 


"+ Va 


\ 


TOR, 


Daup. Oh! my 4; give ine thy ſpeedy counſel: 
Or elſe 1 ſhall run mad, I've been abus'd ———— 


Briſ. By whom Sir ? 
Danup. By that beautious thing I've mariied ; 

I know not what ſhe-is, Woman or Devil. 

She's both, I think; to me ſhe's a Devil. 

When ever Lembrace her, from my Arms 

She vaniſhe's in Lightning, and in Thunder g 

But there's a Slave, I know not who he is, 

A hidden Slave, who find's her Fleſh and Blood. 
_.Briſ.. Oh ! y not ſo Sir, 

Davph, Thaveproots of it, | BE 
But I'le have more; IV erifle all her Cabinets, TETY 

 Fle rack her Servants, nay perhaps rack her ; 

Why ſhou'd I not ? She has tormented. me, . 

Along with me... "7 
Briſ. This Prince, 1 though yo yo ung and brave, 

And Heir of Fxaxce,. how wretched is he 2 hated. 

By his lov'd Wife, his Father, and all France. 

Our envy never wou'd great Men gurſye, 

If their great Plagues, and Paſſions too' we-knew,,. Exit, 


-- 


Finis Afi Primi; | 


i the Log Povwhiie ; 


ns —— ——_ 


ACTUS SECUNDUS; 
- Enter Lownze, and Ea Guard, 


La Gua. \ 7 Ou'd 1 had never medled in this Buſi- 
V  :-- . [ Aſide, 

Los. Come's he to Court toDays 

Ls Gu4.: The Duke of Ve | 

Low, You might have anſwer'd me, aithiur impertincntly 
Naming a Name ſo very unpleafing to nie. 

Ls G4. Ah ! that's not true; that Name;if (he were dead, 
Call'd ore her Tomb; would raiſe her1 %p\c to Life-— [ſc Fe. 
Yes Madam, He does come, *. . 

Los. on then will be TE | 
The ang z oes he come married * 

Sy Farwy ask for curiolity 

Ls Gs. Ah! pride;herheart is breaking.tho he hide's it : 
I know not Madam.  [Uſae. 

Low. Go, andask your friend. 

Ls Gs. 1 was now talking with him. - 


Low. Call hita hicher. - 
.. LaGuard brings ; #n theG onſtable's Secretary. 


—" 
<< 


[Afide. 


Well, do you hear yetif the Duke of Vendoſns - - 
Be married to the Princeſs of Lorraine. | # 


Secre. *Tis thought ſo Madan, | 
Log, Did you ever ſee her * © oAhink 


Set, Oft ! I have oft deſcrih'd hee you Madam, 
Log, It = fa ſo, I never wy I -- 
What, i IS ſhe ſq *. ; Vow 'I07;: "S er 


cut, FA Sees ky 


— —_ 

— —— —_ — 4 « £4 4 
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To your Soul's Idal £ 


.Of your young Conji 1-autho L008 
Wha will the Monſter do then BOD. Py 


+ Shall ang big Seeents in'ts Ca 
"The. Picture, come'! * 


14. . | The dubin Sf, 


Sec, Judg'd by all, the greateſt 
Beauty in the whole wortd, next your ty. 
Tow. How tall is ſhes _ 
Secy) Jheis —— VF 149 & TK 
Lou, Well -— 'tis no matter. 
Did you ever ſee the Duke and her together ? 
Sec, Whoratherenct ſaw 'maſunder, Madam, 
Since theic acquaintance * 
Lou, . And did you ever hear him |... .. - - 


Make me the SubjeR of his camj diſcourſes 


Sec. Only in wondring | bon e decoin'd 


Into the opinion that you were fair 


:Tis true, be id he FT of Evra Pen as ov 
"Was {o extraya : | 


After the light , ti no 'other woman 
Could be endur'd ; his caſhier d Officers 
Can ell you more at large; 

Low. Yes they have told me. * 


S$4ed IL 1 


: Leave me ! here was the excellent Min'p etbde 


Such virtue ! 'How wori'd the Difſemb talk-_ 


"Talk like an Angel. 


La Gu. Yes, and look like at Ange.” | 


Hes the lovelieſt Man mineeyes ere ow” 


.Low, Go burn his Piture— Ha! the RINe here. 
Enter the Dauphin. 
Daup. Ha! Hive Icarch'd you again at your devotion 


uickly give 1t me. 
—_ Oh ! Yon delight to thew the Gin tern 


V+ © 
373 0 $ LS. 


WM: 


Low. What. Picture wou'd-you have? 


'Davp. This: Hercules 


o on the Loyal Favourite. 


A Map of jealous I: zly or Spain? - 
Look in your boſomyther's a nioſt exact one. - 

Daup. Give qver, - its dangerous trifling witty me. - 

. Low.. Nay, if you threaten, hreateti thoſe that fear, 
Your threats are loſt on me. . 

Daup. Then 1 entreat, + | 

Low. Then I do rant. There take the Picture, Sir. 

La Gs. Oh ! ſhe ha's given it himz4 Now all will out. {4fzae. 

Daup. What's this, The Siſter of the Duke of Bur g way * 0 

Log, I hate my ſelf for'this deceit, but more [ Aſide 

The Man that make's me ſuch an 'odious creature. 

Daup. Was this the cauſe of all:your ſeerer ſorrows * P 
Lou. Death wou'd be eafier tome'thin lying, - * { {ſac 

If I cou'd bear a mortal wound is honour. +: + 

Yes, there's the Princeſs, Sir, that has your love, . 

In me you married but yourbaughty Will, 

Which madly dyove, becauſe it was oppor'd, 

And now the brittle Qosner ob your hea 

Which kept ſome love for-me is- baoks, and alt - 

The Vapour fled, and now you ſee: your errour. | 
La Ge. Rarely-come off ! — [Afrde: 
Danp. And have. I wrong'd thee: fo- $407 

I am a Brute, and thou att. a; bei I: 

No wonder Heayen-has blaſted the unnatural - 

And horrid mixtyze of a Brute and Angel. 

Lt. there is — theruines of me,. 

yas « Prince, ethardog, my Jealouſie.-- 

Faſtned upon we, ahijore. me.into chic ſhape. 
Lok, Oh! { =  wou'd hide your kindneſs Thor that Princeſs, | 

Under the Veil of 'Fealouke:> :- 

Dawup. I hide. 

My kindneſs for her * Te proclaim my hateto her, - 

Ile pave the ſtreets of Paris with-het) Pictures. | 

The day I make my; happy Nuptials publick:- - 


Nor will I dart the thunder of my Pane IF 


On2 Ln ſhadow pallyy. 2nd {o loſe it. 


I will... 


Wi: The Ambitious Statdfmin; 


I will make Burgundy the ſeat of miſery, - 
That MalefaQars ſhall be bandſh'cthither, 


— 


When they deſerve. worſe ;puniſhmeny chan Death, 
Low, Oh! whata change is here *.: your Head: wil grow 
Giddy I tear, with turniog round ſo faſt, 
And you will fall again from this hight Love. 
Da#p. Oh ! Never ! Never | 
"Los. Yes, in lictle time . | | 


 Mhall.be call'd the Helejueof F rance, * 


Fatal Incendiary, inchanting Miſchief, 
That brings your Father's - Curſes on- your -n70 


The Curſes of all Frence: : * 
Daup. Thou art all Blefling !-- 7:1; 9th 80%1 1:5 & 
And Heaven rain, thee down.upon my head, 


Soft as a flake of ſnow, and full as cold, 
But yet 0s Som $ ſets my Blood a burning, | 
'. Low, T |. ny yn 9s m nam ; , 
Weak was is P ommy eyes yowdrunk,  - q 
It only works, when ſome wild paſſion'ſhakes you: | 
Daup. No more;:T;love.! and bow my ke for pardon. 
Lou. Riſe Sir, and be aſfutd,.I will not, cannot * 
Make my ſelf more unworthy of ny Rove, _I 
'Thanby..a Subjeas birth Lam already; Abd 
Davp. Excellent Creature ! thou wertnever: bom? 
-But cam'ſt immediately from Heaven's hands. 
Perfe&ion cannot come from ImperfeRion. 
Lo.Wretch that Tam! to-bate a Prine@who loves WW 
And love a baſe falſe Subje&:who contortitis ie.” 


Enter the King, ad, 


Res, The Shag nia ion SIT Ob nnd ef BE v 
King. 1 - palin ideradtin- xat\ 207214570 201.9767 9; 
To your fair Miftreſs? oo Vt RED 
Dawp. Sir, Llove herwell; | 
K. Yes, I believe you do; ouloveher beter" 


Than 


or the Loyal Favourite, 
Than your obedience to'your King and Father, 
Or than the peace and welfare of your Country. 


7 


Dauph, My Country's welfare / why ſhou'd Princes marry 


To make their Country' happy ? givethemſelves 
Moſt curſed Nights, that Slaves may have good days 2 
Will any Subje& marry a damn'd Wife 

Only for Wealth, and give his King the Portion * 

That match with Burganay, was the advice 
Of ſome old cowardly covetous Counſellors : 

Who fear the Souldier, in few Months ſhou'd ſpend, 

W hat they have all their Lives been cozoning for : 

Or that their paltry iſſue ſbou'd be kill'd, 

And n'ere enjoy their Father's Knavery. 

For 'tis the conſtant Creed of moſt old Fools, 

That they enjoy their Wealth when they are dead, 

In the damn'd filly Perſons of their Sons, 

When the young Fools theinſclves do not enjoy it, 
From all cheſe Knaves I will defend your Honour. 

K., Win your ſelf hononr, you have now occaſion ; 
I know you hear the King of England's landed. 
Daup. Iamglad of ir, 'tis Summer now in Frarce. 

Fear ſinks the blood in your old Counſellors Veins, - 

As a cold hand does Water ina Weather-glaſs, 
You cannot gueſs the Weather then by them, 
Now froſty Peace is gone, the Weather's hot : 


* 


So hot 't: ſhall ſcorch the Eogliſ Troops, and make'em = 


Swearall their Souls away'in bloody Baths, 
K. I doubt it, for I know.'em a braye Nation : 
If we 'ere get the better it mult be, 


'By faſting longer, and by-hiding better 


Behind thick Woods, and by broad Lakes and Rivers, 


By Furug to our Trees,ngt to-our;Men ; 4 
Toour cold Rivers, not tq our hot Blood : 


For if they ever.come to blows, they beat us, 


' Daup. Theſe ate your Vendeſm's cold Imaginations.;| _ .. 


XK. Heha's a cooler Head, but hotfer Heart, 


E Than 


x8 


Then thou haſty thicbrayo ——_— 
Daup. I envy him! I feoum:hin 
He ha's no ſpar fihe Bop ire if 
No more true Condu&; ey th abr 
Fledrive'em both out of the Court and prmami 
K, 1'le part with thee beforeuhe Duke —"W 
Dawvp. Valuerhethe fon of a Traytbur Ms e- 
Ile humble the proud flave when &'re t fre him. 
K, 'Tis very well : You king it, fir,betimes, 


Enter. 4 Gendleman, | 


Gent. Sir, the Great Conflible 
K. Let himattend, he has offi 

Did not his Son's great. erics plead-k 

I'de ruine him howe'te Vie lethim hug 

I underſtand his aQtions-and roſent e'm.. 


Exter the Great Conſtable, © 
La Marre, and-other-Courtiers, 


Paſs ” avd look ſcornfully upon him, 


Cont. How man yy Ages will they make mo wait?” 
Ha ! Is it ſo indeed-2- And am I fallen : 
Into theſe wretches oor ! Nay thin 1 know | 
How the wind blows,': Youſie, who like a fly [10 Ls 
Are blind in Autos when the cold a F Morre.. 
And the tall trees begin _— {pv : 
And is it Autumn Wi - 
Do you not ſee me, Sir £ Moſt Lfortver: 
Attendbere#* ha! 

La Me, My Lord 1 cimuior mind 
an men's affairs and buſineſſes, not L. 

Conſt. All men's aſſes, Six do w_ level me 


P - = o F % 
with allwien # L003 
, . i : : F . "YY L ry *. i ; 
. - 28 a %s «. 3 bf @ Bs © « ! s © 0 
, 


A 


or the LojalFavourte, | 19 
Ls Ms. Imuſt walt on the King's bubinels, BE 
Foags nuſ ets done, my Ty 
what's ehat buſmeſs thou attendeſt on ? 
I know thee, thou prone ohce my menial Servant, 
And 1 preferr'd thee to the place thou holdeſt. 
Les Mz. 'Tis trae,my Lord, Youlaid an obligation on me, 
But what then : I am now his Majeſties, | 
And his Majeſties bufineſs muſt be done. 
Conſt. His Majeſties bulineſs. ——— 
Ls M. Nay, my Lord,1 fear you not, 
Iknow ar Roe King {aid faid of you juſt now, - 
And what the'Daphys (aid $0 me this tnorning. 
You'l never'come in'þpla agulaTine ſire. - 
ny fo your Lordfhips f. Exit, 
Conft. Villaine and Fool ! . 
How ſuch a Slave, like dirt, flies in his teeth 
And CANS raiſes it from the Earth ! 


Enter La Force. 


La For, My Lord, the has gotten I Laformation 
Of all your Plots z ve'em' 'ore, they will 'ruine you ; 


Like Vipers they will tear their Mothers bowels 
Tig.gy - gave em _ 
onſt. Ha ! ny 10n : 


Then, like a kW oinan, once diſcovered, 
1 will grow inp ;"Lycin i pu blick - --* 
Of my D ; Viet fling'emin the World 
As cateleſly as Nature does all Monſters, 
Never appointiag- certain times of Birth ; 
My Monſters ſhall be bora with Teeth und Fangs too. 
Ls For, You'will undo wy ſelf; take} advier, , 


And live ateaſe, 

Conſt, 1 cannot in diſpr | 
 bp4 Por. You havea' viſt eftate. (REENET 0851 
E 2 Conſt, 


0 The: Anbitiads "Stefan, BS we 2 
Conſt, lama er, $5 $4: 


- When I want all the Wealth I value; Power, 
Lz For ' You have (1m ore nr 4,4 


Conſt, Great Gaoles, great D elghtof 5 4 ts 
Dark horrid Dungeons, .now: = ght of all: 1:4 
Em nter the King attended,” 


My honour | is gone out, . 


La For. See ! See! the King, 
Take go2d advice before you ruine all, 
Conſt, Ha! be ps menot: Ohy torment / torment 
Sir, with your Þ I muſt fpeak with you. 
Are you reſolv'd, Sir;''on. your own deſtruRtion <. 
For let me tell you, Sir, I am. your>Byes ; 
And you let Traitors tear me from your Head, 
And. un condudt you blindfold to deſtruGtion. 
You ſind it nor; but, Sir,!I do with Sorrow: - ::, * 
K, Hence with thy Tears, they fall upon the Ground ; hs 
And there diſcover thy diffembtling Fice; | 
There is no Hell to thee, like a 4 Fortune-: 
 And/when thou arrin Hell chow arta Ibvil; - 
Tormenting both thy ſelf and'al)the World. 
Rebellion firft did light:theeto the Court. 
I have permitted ſo — to light 
Themſelyes to greatneſs by thar filthy-F lambeany 
Fhat all the Zawere's blackped with; 
And all my Councils ſtrongly 


-{melFof Xokves. 

Burt Ile chace them;and that: praRice,from me. . 

In ſhort, for thy Son's ſake, I fully pardon 

All thy paſt Faults, andgive chee thy Eſtate. . 

Go home, anglive in eaſe zpdhpoeſty. IN 

Be wiſe, / accept this fayour whileſt 'tis offer: d., "Wy 
Lz For. Do, do, accept it: * | [Hf 
Conſt.: Peace, 1'will be damned firſt. <ABR 


Sir, can 1 cher live in caſeorboucly-”. by & wr 
; T | When. 


1. 0th Loyal Favourite). 
When by retiring 1 reſi ign you .up ,* © 
To thaſe' who-16el rr joan wage ti 
K. Had>: 45 10429 f<i. QA WG, 114.2 VEIN uQ 5 
Conſt. Sir ; Tis true. rats" 01H 112 9 
K. or whatethdſer:; - | £8 YT: -.. 7 a 
Conſt, They-are ſuch whoſe impidus hands. 
The tyes of ogturs ( one wou'd chink mp hou d hold 
From deeds ſo horrid! 5:4; :: | n 1 
K. Who doſt meant: MysSoo.c: : 
Ls F. Oh! have a cate; getreates | 
Your on a Precipice; / Chae: 
Conſt. Let me alone | C4fide], We arc toldby Philoſophers 
The principles of Deathed| from our Natures; 
He who intends your: 'Deathf| Mey bmyo from your Loynes. 
_ For, He will-updoe himfcl [4 
- Sir, it is truth; 
And hi s beloved Briſae, i is bi chief Counſcllour. 
K. Kiow if each word than ſaiſi; rel notwith truth; . 
| The breath of Plagyes ſhould-be:Jeſs fatal ra thee 
Then that that form'd and vented -this foul Charge. 
Conft, .So! ſo.;-an honeſt man has greatencobragement.. 
To ſerve his Pringes:'gis well 4 have a.Lonſeicace Foe) 
2/3IT 1 0 b:' Ms 
Emer Dauphin ad Bnfie, TX 
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K. Here they are bodks >:come anfoer fe for your ſelves, 
The Conflable cules oth 90... MN = FS 551 
Or png Tredfigo<:omto oo org T7 ln lth lh Ruth, * 
Gab. Hom k-acthſes mc ©; $2330 03 371a27 ot GG TD 
Conſt. Yes, you Sir:! {Fake my; Head for oobingTratd, | 


I'le proudly ſuffer hood mg. ne »a Lo 8lt 
Whart doſt thou ghargyt ane: {5 bo 


| Conſt. WV 18 tl FO! WY 
To get Briſze my Offic thei; 6 42-0 
May affiſt you RE Nis reat Ofce.c.. x0 4.7 

Daw, Oh! .Vehine:!, :Villaine:!. FY Rad ads 
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Conſt. I can pre _ Hes P + , 
Briſ. Oh ! Sir, I kneel andcall Hed! | 
Conſt. You may call long enough bet 
Sir, to oppoſe this inplod 'Defign”"*t:17 yy 
Was that that made me ou ys f ah 
When it was grown'Tach: anunpleaſa CNET a5. 
I aw notin/a' yeat/onefummers day ; | | : 
My Enemies were a t Rory, ' 0 CHEE >96 +1. 
And you permitted 'em' to. blow; _—_ lo. a) 7 
Yet, for your ſafety I enfurd'it i ') LEN 
Not'for the love of Greatneſs, Haves: knows. | i 2s 4 
Daup. Nolno!'not you. .\!. ) | FG, "1 
Conſt, Sie is bomh Grail; | | Do th1GNT 
I've Hanour's, 'Tirtes, Power, there's SE ot aut dau | 
All vain externa-Greatnels I contre | 


Arm I the higher for ſuppe porting Mountains 
The taller fora Flarcereh 
Have TImore 'FODIMNN It eif { 
The larger Seul: for! hap 

Fill d with the:Lui 
_ and-Richesareall 
A Fool indee , has gre a" 

It teaches men 2o'c foro tr 
And to forget his proper name on Fool. ERoEA 
Goldis of ofc rovveryrſort of Tanaves ©: 2 fo 


1t helps the ambiriotis Knave bs O i: ED 
Th'unjuſt contentious Knave'to"othy 4 WF apa if) 
The luſtfvl Knave to others' Wives aL \ 7 
Cen ence Bane a 
It does not only | 4 J, LL ity : = _ 
But what's all this to a wiſts mee </Gcl! 120k) 
Davup. Ay |! ach another 6% 2 p66E +60 wy 
Briſ. Sir, cou'd an AQtot'wi _ Me: ee? 
Byfly ing o're a Stage i | 34 
Then might he make hi a 
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WET. og a tails WE ad 6s? 
Has he ot fill Call 2 Fo wa Eo 9 fy 101? 
Oreſpread the Kingdom, dl | ROW 
With | minis Foreh 


M Why ſhoud'd. NG Sing Thou/Snorbrets” 


exp to get your Crown, whadfbou'd'Tdowith te 
Pale wou'd ſhortly ſhake ic frommy Head. '/ -- * 


Nor you 'd I care to leave it tomy Son 
200 be all one to mewhen I amdead. 
x ye Crown'd or Vitim'd on my Tomb. 
If Ti Crown'd, his Glogy, will not thine. 
Into my Grave and warm my duſt to fee it. 
If bg be Viaim'd there, I ſhall not feel ir, - 
'Twilf be no more to me than if they ou d 
Some rag rp gen oo ' wy. duſt 
] pretty words ! phraſes ! | 
Fe K . Wal, Beſſie 
poufing dion Proyes-nor you innocent, 
ſhall come Gant -: 


Moe z I beg it... FIERY Wee] 
Conf, "Pi NE" I beg, Sir, he ay beſecur'd.” 


Brif. Load! me we he keep meina Dungeon... 


| Honeſt, but yy you ſhall appear - 
ng, a Knave,, Court Witch-ccafe then . 


Shall mount you O're ds;and I; 
Our ofthe reach "Juſtice. Fab 


Davp. There's no Trick. | 


So baſe ;.1 will water 
ven Tx my rg 


ly beg, thee Lak hes Palate cn Y 
= y begoths ie 18 off: * 


Conſt, Yes, ou ſhall be ſecur'd, whilſt they ſuſpeR yoo | 
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Daup. Come: then Lg ive. 
But hark-! Fle uy lg 
7 mg bim to me 1, 


84 FI 4 
nds 6ft © 4 This. 
Nor 2167 "I 


It bs ſhall loſe' ene hi 
Conſt. Ob £ ſc 

[ (hall xerurn him-hiavio! 

For I haves [Watt 


Li For. W yy hoe: & 
Conſt, You muſt bean 
I will draw in $2 XY Pe git 
This wary fool. wwe? | 551 3 mia of Tex (2 £48 
De "How! thou 4 NY Vilkio! 
Las = Villain Lan; 
"Nay-#hen 1'le own my ſelf a Witgeſs | 
T1 —_— — *& hot 
. Oh! lying Stavet: 4 t 


Fs Be gone ! DIS Doke eG mare oj rage, 


Daup. Iwill obey you, Sir, remember Conf able: 


K. Now Ie this ninoe ſeize on both your Fo x 

Ile leave you no materials for bribes '; 

Le« For. How's this | — *% <1 ia vt 

Conſt, Arn 1 this ferv'd £7 + RA, FEES oY oh 

Lz For. You-have pins. be y bid YG 
In a ne balineſs, THY 1k qe. 1c 2 om 


Conſt. I will make thy at 


Sow up-this Becaoh- PN wat. * F- ; I cp FE 15 3nd7 
Brif. Wile tha ubuſe me then'c | ICE 00075 


» © a  * - - ? 

Conſt. Away with him. bg nay abs be 2rd) 
. 4. . 

ALERT. It 


4 Jn nd. wry! eB aſke, '--* | T4, one 
; _ 257: vil Wo s 29 ff ; ay Pan 0) S411 , oe : ; 
1 le makehim.own all E hi 4a 1 4% 124th 3 
Or I will er che Sonbehold his oF 41 TTY 
I ſcorn their threats ; My fpnreburgnrocdag: ©: if 
With brave Army, T4 # WS as x +02:0d Well al 


or the Loyal Favourite. 25 
L« For. And a Troop of Virtues. 2 
Conſt, T'le thruſt my Principles or dagger in him ; 
I love my Power and Honour above him 
I got him in one night, I did not get 
Honour ſo faſt, I toyl'd for that ſome years. 
Li For, Hence with your damn'd deſigns, if they ſucceed 
You will be call'd a falſe ungrateful Villain, 
To ſeek the ruine of that King from whom 
You have received ſo many Royal Favours, 
Conſt, Old Favours are Old Almanacks, ne'r lookt on; 
Who minds what Weather 'twas a year ago * 
Thelaſt years Sun ripen's not this year's Fruit. 
Nor am a Falſe Man, in being Wiſe, 
For as the Money's falſe that's mixt with Braſs, 
So he is a Falſe Man, who is an Afs. Exeunt. 


Trumpets enter at one door, the King and Train, 
La Marre among the Train : 


At the other, the Duke of Yendoſme, followed by 
Officers. | 


K. The Duke of YVenaoſme come ! Welcome my Friend ; 
More welcome than the ViRories thou bringſt. 

Duke, You owe'em to your Cauſe and gallant Army. 

K. Thou art to all men Juſt, but to thy ſelf. 

Ds. 1 donot love, Sir, like too many Generals, 
To ſteal Renown out of the Publick Baggage. 

K. In ftead of that thou giveſt away thy own ; 
Praiſe is the only thing thou runn'ſ away from. 

D. Ime not ambitious much of any Kingdom, 
But leaſt of all to have one inthe Air; 
W here, let a man havencr'e ſuch large Dominion, 
A Hurry-cane will be a greater Prince. 
The force of that can tear up Trees and Rocks: 
But all the ſtormy Praiſe that all the Heroes 
Can by their bluſtring Swords colleR together, F 
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| But'tis more fogliſh to:toyl all one's life 


That Fame may toſs our Aſhes when we 're dead. 

So we have no repoſe living or dead. 

They who are gone to reft in Marble Beds, 

Sleep faſt enough, and need no Wind to rock 'em. 
K. I ner'e thought Fame a lawful cauſe of War. 
D. Wars are good Phyſick when the World is ſick. 

But he who cut's the Throats of Men for Glory, 

Is a vain ſavage Fool ; he ſtrives to build 

Immortal Honours upon man's mortality, 


" And glory on the ſhame of humane Nature, 


To prove himſelf a man by Inhumanity, k 
He puts whole Kingdoms in a blaze of War, 
Only to ſtill mankiod into a Vapour z | 
Empries the World to fill an idle Story. 

In ſhort, I know not why he ſhou'd be honour'd, 

And they that murder men for money hang'd. 

K. Thy Sentiments are great, and worthy of thee. 
D. I Shs theſe potent Mad-men, who keep all 

Man-kind awake, whilſt they by their great deeds 

Are-drumming hard upon this hollow World, 

Only to make a ſound to laſt for Ages. 

Yet Flatterers call theſe Mi ighty mad-men, Heroes. 1 
K, Yes, and they wes. em with publick Triumphs. ; 
D. They ſhame'em rather ; for to me a Triumph 

Appears a hublick ſacrifice to Inſolence ; 

Adoring Pride as they did Plagues and Feavers. 

If ever I had ſeen a Rowan Triumph, 

I ſhou'd ha' pittied the poor Conquerour, 

To ſee the tender man tallen ſo fick, n 
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or the Loyd! Fidumites, 27 


Mt commms ape amor rr | thounll witth Lane! 


_ Galping'in Chariots for'the [Peoples 'breath. 
K, For ever-cou'd Theartheethus diſcourſe., 
But I have buſineſs muſt divert our talk. 
D. Yes :Sir, I hear the King of England's landed, 
K. He is. 
D. He leads a very gallant Nation. 
I've tried 'em oft in Battels and in Sieges. 
They deſpiſe Walls and Trenches, they are ſo uſ'd 
To croſs the Ocean, they laugh at Trenches. 
K. My Sondeſpiſes 'em. 
D. He' s to0 brave. 
His too hot Martial Fires burn out-the Eyes 
Of his clear Underſtanding, 
K. His too hot 
Amorous Fires have 'kindled this ill War. : 
D. Now dare not I enquire into this Story. [Afaae, 
For I've been Thunder-ſtricken with report. 
K, If he be married, as I fearhe is, 
A Waris liketo be his fair Wife's Portion. 
And a rich Portion too in the eſteem 
Of him, and his licentious followers. 
Ds. War is-the harveſt Sir, of all ill men, 
In War they may be Brutes with reputation. 
K. Nowlet me whiſper thee about thy Father. 
Ls Mir. This Duke here keep's a talking with the King, 
He hopes to hold himſelf up with his Wit— 
Pſhaw ! —Wit's a thing will never doat Court, — 
K., Now Sir's, I charge you all, do not report 
Or think the Duke is ſhaken in my favour, 
Becauſe his Father's fallen ; his Father, like 
A heavy wo -beam in a a— 
Did rather preſs him down than hold him up; 
To honour the Dukes merit then, ſhall be 
Eſteem'd by me as merit ; and ſo Sirs embrace him. p 
 & va 4 


28 The Ambitious Stateſman ; 
La Mi. Oh! I amin very fine condition, 
Who have affronted and'oppos'd his Father. 
I thought their damn'd great Family was ruin'd ! 
Pox of theſe Court intrigues ! a man is trapr 
And ſnapt, he knows not how to turn himſelf, 
Why is the King ſofond of this ſame YVendeſme * 
He is no dreſſer, do but ſee how awkardly 
His damn'd Crevatistyed * Were Ia King 
I'de hang a man-ſhou'd come into my preſence 
With ſuch a damn-d Crevat, and tyed ſo lovenly, 
Then he is no Dancer neither > What's he good for * 
Oh! he isa Wit forſooth !. Hang all theſe Witts * 
They are good for nothing but to jear and ſcribble. 
This Vezdoſme muſt be lov'd becaule his tongue 
Hangs well, I wou'd his neck were bung as well. 
But 'cis in vain to mutter, I muſt flatrer him. 
My noble Lord, your Graces humble Seryanc,. 
D#u. Honeſt Ls Marre, how doſt ? 
La Mi. Ever in health, 
And in good Fortune when your Grace is ſo. 
Ds. I thank thee good Ls Marre. 
La Mi. My Lord, Im'e tyed 
By moſt particular ſtrong Obligations 
To your Grace's Family, I owe my Fortunes 
To your moſt noble Fathers Love and Bounty. 
Ds. 1 will fucceed him in, his Love to thee. 
La Ma. Sonow my Intereſt which was off the Hinges 
Is naild on faſtagain-3 but I will go 
Shortly behind the Door, and clinch the Nail; 
I'le make hima particular Addreſs 
At his own Lodgings,and then all is done. 
Then 1'le not fail to make my Court to him 
Almoſt at all his Levyes and his Couchees.. 
K., Come in with-me, my. Lord,. 
I muſt talke more with you, Excunt. 
* Ds. Iwill attend you fir, my foul is troubled, | 
EM | : Where 


or 'the Loyal Favourite, 


Where e're I go, I meet a wandring rumour, 
Louize is the Dauphins ſecret Miſtreſs. 

I heard it in the Army, but the ſound 

Was then as feeble as the diſtant Murmurs 
Of a great River mingling with the Sea, 

But now I am come near this Rivers fall, 

'Tis louder than the CataraQts of Nz/e. 

If this be true : 
Doomeſday is near, and all the Heavens are falling. 

I know not what to think of it, for every where 

I meet a choaking duſt, ſuch as is made 

Afﬀeer removing all a Palace Furniture ; 

If ſhe be gone, the World, in my eſteem, 

Is all bare Walls z nothing remains in it 

But, Duſt and Feathers ; Like a Twrkiſþ Inne, 

And the fowl Steps where Plunderers have been. Exit. 


— cr. 


ACTUS TERTIU Ss. 


Enter Great C onſtable alone, 


SCE NE, Hu Apartment in the Court. 


Conſt, L L feiz'd at once ! Is this the goodeffet 
Ofmy wiſe Plots ? Oh! my unquiet ſpirit ! 
Sure ſome men's ſouls are given'm far plagues, 
| © My ſoultome; is all the Plagues of Egypr. 
My thoughts are Froggs, and Flies, and Lice, and Locuſts, 
When Honours are rain'd down on any'other, 
A Plague of Hail is rain'd down upon me. 
When men's Proſperity ſhines hot upon me, 
My poyſonous nature breaks out all in Boyles, 


@h!! ComeNy Lo: lets meiiitate nw. 


!Enter La'Force, 


LiFor. Had we been wile we ner'c had needed it. 
Conſt, Were the King wiſe we ner'e had liv'd to-plot:it. 
The King's unskill'd in gallant wicked-Men ; 
Undo us, and not ſend us to the Devil z 
The Devilfor that ſhall ſend us to the King. 
No Man fo brave as he who dares be wicket :; 
Ill ha's no Friend to truſt to, ' but its own 
Baſtard, Succeſs ; the off: ſpring of its ſtrength, 
Li. For. Know you your Son's arriv'd-* 
' Conſt, Is he? 
La For. He is. . 
'Conſt, So, that's good news : 'T am prepar'd to cheat him, 
In pious dreſs Ile ſteal into his Boſom, 
As Knaves (they fay) do in St. Frencss habit, 
.Cheat Heaven, and creep into old Abraham's Boſom. 
Liz For. Idoubt he will not be deceiv!d ſo eaſily. 
Conſt, Oh ! he who ha's fooliſh good nature in him ; 
Ha's a ſoft Girll the .Portreſs of his Breaſt, 
'Who will beealily mov'd to ope the Door. 


Emer a Servant, 


Ser. The Duke,my Lord, is come. 

Conſt. Oh'! bring him. 

Liz For. Tleleave you for a while. | 

Conft. Do, good, my Lord. Exit, La Force. 


Enter Duke of Vendoſm, 


My Son ! and have Iliv'd to ſee thy Face! 
I thank my Enemies they leave me thee , 
-A greater Joy, than all they have takenfrom me. 
; p Diak, Now 


arr the [layll vomnite 


Bl 


(Gortft . Wy Hcartits:dlmttthrokeen. 
Dk. What thredk's;\yaurtHeart-! 
Conſt, Diſgraces ; I am thruſt 
To my Graves brink, by injuries and diſhonours. 
P%k. I hear you have fallen into the King's diſpleaſure, 
(onſt. Into the Dauphin's rage. 
Duk. For what deſert ? 
Conſs, Do any riſe or fall in Courts by merit 2 
A want of faults is often a great fault. 
How fond are ſome great men of Fools and Dwarfs, 
Becauſe they are good Foiles ? but tall deſert 
Does often ſawcily orelook a Prince. 
I am no Dwarf to let great Fools ſtride 'ore me, 
To the King's Breaſt. 
Duk. And ſhall that break your Heart * 
If [ diſdain'd to be my Prince's Dwarf, 
I wou'd ſcornmore to be his Marble Statue ; 
To weep when ever the Court weather's damp. 
Conſt. Damp ! 'it is ſtormy ; one tempeſtious blaſt 
Tore from me all my ſhinipg Robes at once. 
Duk. They were tao heavy for your Years to carry, ' 
For all the envy of the Kingdom hung on 'em. 
Conſt, But. they have dreſt up Fools and Blocks in 'em. 
Such blockiſh Fools are rais'd one wou'd imagin, 
The Conrt is rather pitching of the Bar, 
Then raifing Men to Honour z I can name 
Some Counſellors, who cannot ſpeak good ſence, 
The Wretches have no other uſe of Tongues 
Then Dogs of Tails,to wag 'em when they fawn. 
The ſhining Tongue of their chief leading Orator, 
Ha's neither edge nor point z buy finely Rabberded 
In Velvet Woxds : is like a Sword of State = 


_ Bort® 


32 The" Ambitious Stateſman. 
Borne before publick buſineſs for a ſhew, + 
' Duk. Why fhou'd this grieve you ? 

Conſt. 1 abhor that Fools 
Shou'd go before me in Command and Power, 
Dak. He is not honour'd moſt, who goe's before, 
Mace and Sword- bearers go before a King, | 

Methinks when e're I ſee Authority, 
Lugger a heavy Fool upon her Sholders 
Bette me, I have Statebeſtowed upon 
And have a Leaden Mace carried beforeme, 
Conſt, Come tis unnatural Fools ſhou'd be uppermoſt, 
D. 'Tis very nataral vain things ſhou'd be uppermoſt, 
In ſuch a World of Vanity as this; © * 
Where maſſy ſubſtances of things fink down, | 
And nothing ftay's but Colours, Sounds, and Shadows. 
What mighty things derive.cheir power froni Colours : 
Courts owe their Majefty to Pomp, and Shew : 
Altars their Adoration, to their Ornaments : 
Women their Lovers, to their Paint and Waſhes 
Fools their eſteem to Perewigs and Ribbons, 
How many Trades are there that live by tones ? 
The cheating Beggat whine's our Money from us ; 
The Player by his tone will make us weep, 
When Men's ſubſtantial ſorrows ctnnor do it. 
An Orator will fet the World a dancing «- 


Conſt . Go, | 
The combings | 

We have al our feveral Paſſions that command us, 
Iam a Slave to Honour and Ambition, 
And thou to fair Madamoſele dr Guiſe, 


D. Ha! 


00"tht Toy ans; 

DW. Ha-.1- — ave 

:Conſt, Have Itouch'd you, Six * ? Now Sir, fuppole 
This beantious parcel of your Soul, this vm > ba 
'This ſoul of yours were torn out of you Bodys 
"'Wou'd you not feelite ha! 

Ds. He ftabbs: -mel 
In my old Wound. 

Cinſ. Oh! Are you ſtartled, Sir? 
"Say ſhe were- Whor'd, Sir, - 

Ds. Oh! Lamabo#d, = | 
ALC about this curſed Rory, 

_— Whatnow* _o0-e awake, 1 have rous'd you 

Oat of your Dream ot.Stoieal. rk rx 


And you have Blood and Paſſions ſtirring-in. you : 
I thought your Veins were only Veins in Mable. 
Ds. No, no,my-Lord, Iam a Man; ,noStatue, 
No _— only to hang Libels on. 
Conſt, Then fince thou arta Man, and haſt ſome feeling 


I will not fay ſhe's whord;but 1 will ok 
A married A enjoys her. 

Ds. Do not ſay it, my Lord. 

Conſt. *Tis trye, 1 have ſeen em folded'in- embraces, 
Have ſeen their ſouls skip _ their 4 whoa dahce . 
Ongſhanton like Tumblers upon $; | 
Have ſeen their tilting Lip g Lipps meet cloſe, and grapple, 
As they wou'd tugg each other from their Faces ; - . - 
Then with what breath their pleaſant ſtrife hadleft* em, 
They'd fling with ſcorn-out of their laughing mouthes 
The Name of Fendeſme ; .more they ſcarce cou'd ſay, 
But when thee had breath they'd cry, -Phi-lo-ſo-pher. | 

Ds. Who dogs ſhe play this modeſt game withall * 
4 as With one-whoſe Sport you dare not ſpoil, 

D 

Dy. Ob: ! ei is 10: This Woman has been ſalks 
Togeta Crown : — Oh!.— | 
onſt, Are you paind? Be comforted. 
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Ye qabity "ens both. caſe, for know your eh.” 


Co <- 
Fme -= 'd caufe I know all theis-Difp 
Por now.Court ſtcrersare like Faity's K 
' Or Witches Conventicles ; men'are 

With ſudden blaſts that zicher tell or | 
They do not ſpare their Foyourites 
Brifee,oncelov'd both by the | 
Becauſe NADEY | | 
Is falfely Ru a>'t© 
To make him. Sb and n: 1 Yos-2"pe 
Ds. Can thezebe: | 
To furniſh.ovntwith trath'ehiic he 
Conſt, 1 kiow TR 
Ho.!_ there: 


iled: þ | $3 
d Crtatires, 
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The Seen ds; and Brifuc « ſoewn 9 ag 


_ 00 fd deep Meep-;. 
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H s ſenfe is funk out of the loudeſt ll. 
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Now She Y wiltbelieveyo el | I 
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' Conſt; Oh nowitworks him, I ſhall fool himflriety 2 
.* l: GE REI fil gheogþts iereach my e 

Wa e it, 


__ Sr. We 'cannots. 


_—__ *- 


Ds. But I did.a1 


| Conſt. He's a pick Mandrake, IT 
An Engliſhman will eat him for a Sallad, :;-. 
And pluck him by the roots out of his Trenches. 


G 2 


WU 


, 4 ” : 
4; 
>. b : cada 


= 36: 


When.e re-he has a mind, i in'ſpite of alk+ : - 


CE RATE AT 4 


No wonder the ſtout Enghſo always s bets, 
We ſqueeze.the heare ÞndJe al out of: pe Pentns) 


Then Fe $i Fol, 0 
And break t dar! aks th 


The Nobles, Ol Ive = 
I hate dependencevir anothers-will, : 
Which'c with the breach eFavery: w .n 


Juſt as the Sky an&Weatherwith th Winds. 


Nay with the "Winds as they blow E TM 
To make his temper p orun 


So are Gemenoery or. unwholfotm' 
Naywith his Diet: On Cootburgns him 


A melan iſh ; Mg 
Gives nchcholy fa flirur 
We may. 'D | 


And chen we boaſt eſtimes and « 
pes bir - year. 
Gonft. nt i £ Abtays a '- adi 


Do only burn.like waxen'T' -——> 
As if it was-the Faneral off For 


Rather like Lamps . 
Ds. 'Tis ted; "Ran | 
Conſi; Oh! Love ealch; { 

Our Luſcious hours are dic apfo rarvy 

Whilſt our MenJoſe their appetite to Gbry. 

Our Pitots all their*$kl}; = 


Ds. The Kipgdom's "atom argy 3" > 
SC . 


Tie try, and we; hh 
Cont. TheKing 
Ds.. The th 


_ ,. or the-Toayal Favourite. 
Conſt. Thou ; art a wicked fellow, 
Where didft thouget this wickedneſs, ahd when: d- 
Ds. got it thatbrave nightwhen you got me, 
You made me wicked in my:Mothers w 
And 1 have treblyimprov'd your nat'ral Stock. . 
I ſet my' foot. fiemon.the preſent World, - 
Nor like Boy «kipping between ewo Ships; 
* Slipdown woe end and ſalooſe 'em both ; 
Bat here I tow my Fortunes and I caſt 
All goodnefs over-bord as ſo:much Lumbes. 
All Vertn's as a bunch-of uſelefs Keys,.. 
Tha: will unlockno:Doorvbut thoſe of: Heaven, '* » 
Where neither: you rior I have any buſineſs. 
Conſt, mY cou'd believe an;Image of a Saint - 
Shou'd lodge within it fucha neſtof Spiders * © 
Ler-me ace thee, Son, for now I owp thee.- - 
Thou were dot ſtole from me when thou wert-young .: 
By Prieſts and Schooles, thoſe common Thieves: in Children, 
Whofſpirit '*em away, and: in-their rooms - 
Send us home-Idiots mop'd with Picty, - 
Pinch'd hourly by that Fairy ;.call'd a Gomfrience, 
Andblaſted by that Lightning call'd' Rehigion. - 
Now I will own to thee, I have materials 
For 2 great Change ; and now thou ſhew'ſt Ambition, : 
I dare confide in 
Ds; Ide as ſoon be.” 
An Eunuch, as a Mawwithout Anbietn. 
The luſt of Ruling men;docsfar excet 
The bruitiſhrluſt of ems, a Beaſt: : 
, Can Get his kind, but cannot Govern it. 
Ambition iswSpiitix inthe world, . 
That cauſcs all che Ebbs and Flows of ESE: | 
Keeps Mankind Fweer by ation, without that -: 
The-World wo.'d be a filthy ſerled mud, 
' Conſt, Moſt excellent ! 
_Ds. Have you no Friends, my-Lacd.,. ys 
"Yu cou'd engage © Conſe. 


I 


Te din fas, 
Conf, Thouſands of all degrees. 
Rebellious Lords deny the Raf Polar: 


Mautinous Offices deny*d 
Proud CI 
So much as 


And all the diſconteaved Cl mens Wenches, 
And all the Women who fain would be dlifiroſles 
And loſe theie R tations © 00 purpode © | | 
All who hive yi to old gory Sextoſmen, 4 
With hopes of Peafias and were fout'll of * -. 7 

Dy, Moſt rave Tooles all ! 

Cexfi, Moſt excellent! with chy Ayd, - | 
We thall  allutamccof an” Lion chemo 


Ds. An Angel Whar i oy 

Who ſpeadehistimeimiliencirand-agh? | | || 
Confl. He's good for mathingbue- t' anfpine a Fade, - 
Ds. Your's are the Tools: Cr Etro 
Conſt. Avena ealideg. i 


Ds. Prays | 1 Þ1r * 

Confb. I will, -' 

gd _ IP IE 'cmall,—{ dhe 
So, now I've opened all the filthy Vaule,- | 


And let our ory air has made me-ſiok. | 
But yet within this Vaule I ind:a;Lamp”” 
-Of ;oyfull hope, Lowize iis norfalle,:- | 
But wreng d by fying mmours, whach like Birks 
Soaring at random, ute 'on any head. 
*Tis plain, my Father Dn noeng == am 


Tow'rds hen, to carry mealopgito Treaſon. 9. 
Le beg my Fathers Life, burtiedeame hint - To 
From ys ooh the King, — Car. X 
Farwel, my * 


Gonft. Farwel, dear'Son!' + my 


| & the Lajal Fowurie.. 
| Evie Dube, Ln La Foros, 


Ls For. What news c What 
Conſt, 1 v6, Jag Ram 2cparany | 

Oh! Mp, 4 into hi. 

Ha's curdiedthe milk-fop, Y x"; weaken ;sd bim 

That you and all our Fri ; hall talk wich. blew, 

Ls Tr, We will. 


Coe Hlecallyan Gnldeoly, 


 Bucer--Lonize,- 


Low, I've ſeen the wicked, perjur'd; channing nei; 
Have view'd him or'e- and dr'c,and heard him talk 
Heaven has {+ ) 6+ Er png + | vx" cranes | 
His Tongue has all the bannony it had, - 

When Ears, and Hearts, and allthe gates of Souls 
=> at the ſound ;-. till , ill, hiswords 


( as they did) the heavenly 
Frating al Exro wich wha the molt deligheed. 


Emter La Guard. . 


Lis Gi. Madawo-1've d che Dote watchin the Donphin, 
They are both coming, \ bn - 

Low.. Then draws near - © 

The time of our molt terrible encounter: 

Come to my.:ayd my Hopous,: give me vigour, - 

If Loveapproachgpe, let $09 throw igoff.- 

With all the- oman in Convulſions 

Will do an Infams@ 7 pablo ply rt out. - 

And to begin the Battel, I'le receive 

The Dauphin in his Gghe with Goring fondaeſs: - 


Succeſs * 7 


_— = w ++ 
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+ a 
FE -. Enter the Dauphin followed at « diſtance by the 
} Dake of Vendoſme. | 


Ds. T've followed him with'fretnblingſteps unſeen, 
Fearing he leads meto'the fair Inchantreſs. * 
My fearsdeceive mezor Theard him name her. * 
Oh ! If helead's me to her, Heaven govern me. 
'Tis ſo! *Tis She! they meet, embrace, and kiſs. 
- Devil loſe my hand, thruſt it not:to my Swowd, 

-Dawp. Love, I muſt tell thee news, Vendoſme is come; 
That fortunate proud flave; but I am going 
To take his Pride from him;and tumble him 
With that great Knave, his Father, in the dirt. Exit, 

Ds.' Hark ! hack ! My death is -_ by 'em both, 
All true my Father told me} —— Nay your Lover 
May take my pride from me, for he has taken 

"My ſhame from me, the falſeſt:Woman living. 
Log. You here ? CEY 


Ds. Yes, Iam here. _ 

Los. Dare you approach me ? | WE 

Ds. Yes, but with fear; for ſure you arenot a Woman, 
A Commetglitter'd in the Air of late, 
And kept ſome weeks-the frighted Kingdom waking, 
Long hair it had, like you, a ſhining aſſert 5 S 
Itsbeauty pleas'd at the ſame time it frightued, wad 
And every Horrour in it had a Grace. - : | 
It has not now appear'd theſe ſeveral' Months.. 
Are you that Comet > Some Aſtrologers 
Say Sun, and Moon, and Stars, are living Creatures 
[That feed on Vapours, are you come below * 
To feaſt upon: the reck of fmoking hearts, 
Burnt by your ſelf in that inflaming ſhape ? 

Log. I underſtand you not. 

D4z. Sure ſome ill Spixit 
Aſſumes the ſhape of the Divine Lowzze 


: 6 af bl -» FE... ” 
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And yet methinks a D*mon us'd to darkneſs 
Shou'd not be able to approach ſuch Light. 
May 1 have leave to touch that beautious land, 
Only to know if it be fleſh and blood, 

Los. It you wou'd know, go ask your Prince the Dauphin, 

Dy. W hat? are you aſham'd to ſhew it, it has loſt 
Its native puren:ſs, and is forc'd to borrow 
W hiteneſs from Royal Ermine, and Crown Lillies, 

Lou, All this is dark, 

Dus. 1'te bring you to the Light. 

This pack o' hounds, we call our Paſſions, 

Shall hunt your falſhood, and waere e're it Earths it «lf 
I'ie dig it out, and bring it to the day. 

But it you'l take it in your Arms, and kiſs ir, 

And ſay *cis your's, tis like you, Iam ſatisfid, 

Low. My Lord, I lov'd you once, ftiil love your merit, 
But I, like Heaven, ſave none for humane excellence. 
Were you the greateſt man that er'e was born, 

Yet if you fondly worſhip gawdy 1dols, 
And will have no belicf in me, away with you 
To your ſuppos'd Eliziaum's, idle dreams. 

Du. What do you call adoring gawdy 1dols ? 
To gaze on 'em * 

Lou. To gaze on 'em with pleaſure. 

W ho worſhips me, muſt ſpeak, and look, and think, 
According to my Rules ; and if they ſeem 

Too hard to practiſe, let him take his Courſe, 

I will not give my Heaven to Libertines, 

Du. But what it ſhe 1 gaz'd on was your Image * 
Is it Idolatry t' adore your Image ? 

Los. Yes, without leave. Burt you adore another 
Only as my Image, and blaſpheme th'original, 

Di. I blaſpheme you ? 

Lows. You know what you have done. 

Ds. Yes, Ionce vow'd my heart to you for ever 

Lou. That is not all, : 


H Di. 
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Ds, What elſe £ 

Los. I ſcorn to think of it, 

Dz. You bluſh. | 

Lou. Nay, you wou'd have me dye, no doubt. 
You are enraged, after your cruel uſage, 
To find me living g living Gloriouſly, | 

Ds. It you were in your Grave, 
You were more Glorious 
Than in your Guilt, there is no ſhame in death. 

Log. Yes, but there is much ſhame in deach for Love ; 
A Woman dye for love ! Oh ! infamous } 
L hate to ſee't, ſomuch as in a Play, 
And think ſuch Plays are Libels to our Sex. 
I laugh when I ſee Ladies weeping at 'em , 
Weep till they quite diforder their dowx yeux ; 
Weep till their Tears waſh away all their Paint. 
L wou'd not have that Woman ſav'd, (hou'd ſham: 
Our Sex by dying fo immodeſtly. 
Indeed 'tis never done, or if it be 
'Tis never own'd, the very waiting Women, 
When their heaxts break, do ſcorn to. have it known. 
And their Friends never put it in the Bill. | 
What think's your Grace Am I in any danger ? 
Do I look pale at all * 

D#x. No, Heaven be-thank'd';-- - - 
Your Highneſs, Madam, looks exceeding well. 
Alas ! you area th' Climate which agrees 'with-you, 
The ſcorching clime of Glory ; But methink's 
The heat might put ſome Bluſhes in your Cheeks.. 

Los, No, Heaven forbid }: 
E wou'd by no means have it.. OE 
Did ſecret leve'devout me, I'de no-more- we 
Diſcloſe my torment, than the Sparten Boy: | | 
Did, whilſt the hidden. Fox gnitw'd all his entrails.. -' 
But Love's a fite,. and if it buros within. TS 
'T will ſmoke without z do you ſee any ſmoke *** + - 


Or' 


& the Loyal Favorite. 
Or in my looksone ſign of inward Torment ? 
Ds. Not the leaſt, Madam. 
Lou, I am very glad of it, | 
My looks are honeſt then, and tell na falſhoods. 
. Ds. 1with your Heart were but as fayltleG, Madam, 
As your looks are. 
Los. My Heatt will ſerve my turn, 
Ds. Yes, it has ſery'd your turn, for it has turn'd 
And turn'd, and curn'd, but always to the Sun, 
Los. Think and report it too, rather I had 
A thouſand times be he ambitious, perjur'd, 
Than ſuch a wretch as a forſaken Woman. 
_ Ds, Madam, Vledo you right, 
Low. You will oblige me, 
And your ſelf too, never to ſee me more , 
For I ſhall ever vex your haughty heart, 
Du. Well, Madam, I will make a ſhift to bear it x 
But you by this, give me to underſtand 
I am a Storm that trouble your Delights, 
You cannot ſing your Songs to your new Lover, 
With ſuch a Thorn as I am at your Breaft, 
Low, Oh! you conje&ure wrong, my Lord. 
Ds. No, Madam, 
Well, I will leave you ; my tempeſtuous Breath 
Shall not ruffle your Bridal Curtains, 
Low. Oh ! you cannot; 
Nor blow but one looſe Feather from my pillow. 
Du. Oh! Yes ! yes! I will go! but wou'd it not 
Be for your eaſe to ſend yous Conſcience with me ? 
Low. Your own is heavier than you well can carry, 
Ds. But yours, I fear is murder'd, If it be, 
It's Ghoſt will make your Glories burn as dim 
As Lamps that faint when an ill Spirit appears. 
Lew, Well, ſtay or go, I'le not talk-with you, of you, 
Look on you, think upon you, any more, — 


H 2 Exter 
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Exter a Gentleman. 


Gent, Madam, the Dauphis's asking for your Highneſs, 
Low. Oh! e're I ſee him, | muſt pour my grief out, [ Aſide. 


For my heart's full, and iis running over,. 
La Gu. So, Now the worſt is paſt, _— 
Du. Was ever falſhood 


Exit. 


Dreſt in ſuch gorgeous ſwelling Robes of arrogance 


It is ſo big, no ſlender-Robes can fit it. 

Now ſorrow thou haſt found a paſlage to me, 
All other wayes my Soul was inacceſhble. 
Fame I contemn, her Temple is a Brothel, 
Where good and bad lie mingled all together. 
ViRory I ſcorn, I am not proud ; mankind 

Is capable of Cowardiſe, and Death. 

Titles ſcorn, they are often'fixt toi Pamphlets. 
Beauty is the only thing that conquer's me, 

I am diſarm'd by a white brittle Wand, 
Vanquiſh't and robb'd of all, and then forſaken, 
Still there's ſome chink made in us ſons of fin, 
For Miſery and Death tov enter in. _ 1, 


Fints Aftus 'Terts., 


L 
F 


as. 


Exit. 


or the Loyal Favourdte. 


_—— 


ACTUS QUARTUS. 
Enter the Duke of V endoſme. 


Hcre empty Fools are honour'd for full Baggs, 
And well-hll'd minds deſpiſ'd for empty pockets; 
Men's eyes are dim,but Women's blind to excel- 

This beautious Woman look'd upon my Head ( lence, 

And ſaw no Crown on it, and look'd no deeper. 

Thus are our Sex by Women oft decciy'd, 

The Gallant thinks his Miſtrefs ſees his Qualities, 

She only ſees his Equipage and Garniture, 

Th'old wooden Lord, ſees a young Beauty glance 

He thinks on him, Alas ! *'Tis on @ toy, 

More wooden than himſelf, his Coronet. 

The Stateſman think's his great parts charm his Miſtreſs, 

She only- leok's on's great Houſe, his great Train. 

The brave young Hero think's his Miſtreſs value's him, 

Becauſe his Courage can ſupport her Hoyour ; 

'Tis for his Pages to hold up her Tayle, 


Dake | rep oh ! World,thou School of bearded Boys, 


Enter a Servant, 


Ser. All things, my Lord, are ready for your Journey. 7 1 
D#. I'me ready then: Now will I ſeek ſome place 


Where I may nevermore ſee any thing 

Lice Man or Woman ; ſpecially like Woman, 
In me dark Forreſt will I live,- whoſe Shades 

M : guard my Eyes ſecurely from the Moon, 

B. uſe 'cis bright, and changing like a Woman ; 
T!:. ciore Flenever ſee 't but in Eclipſe, 


Barren 
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Barren ſhall be the Earth, and ſo bemum'd 
And mortif''d with ſhade, not all the Court-ſhip 
Nor golden- rs of he Sunſhall woe it, 
Oc bribe it to one (ſmile, becauſcif Flattery, 
Riches and Pomp, can gain it, 'tisa Woman. 
I will want breath, e'reletghe winds approach me, 
Becauſe they'r like th' inconſtant fighs of Woman. 
I neyer will ſee Summers vaniſhing dew, 
Nor Winters ſhining Ice, *cauſe both, like Woman. 
The Dew turn's Air when once the Sun has kifs'd it, 
And Woman in enjoyment proves Deluſion, 
SY leſs nl than the dreams of fancy. 
The-Ice diſſolyes under the Snn's bright ſmiles. 
And Woman always yield's when glory tempr's, 
And then what e're is built upon her fink's. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser, Monſieur Ls Marre, my Lord, attends without, 

Ds. La Marre: What has that Fool to do with me 2 

Ser, He ſay's he has a Meſſage from the King. 

Ds. He lyes, the King would ſend a wiſer Meſſenger ; 
But ſince he uſe's the King's Name, admit him. 


Serv. goes out and introndces La Marre, 


Ls Ma. Now Ile eftabliſh a firm Intereſt in him, [Afide. 
Your Grace's moſt obedient humble Servant, 
I am extreamly joyful for your Graces 
Glorious ſuceeſs , your Grace ha's done ſtrange Marvels ; 
His Majeſty has a very vaſt eſteem for you, 
He and I have talk't of you a thouſand times. 

Du. I thank you, Sir z Well, te be ſhort, good Sir, 
Have you any buſineſs with me 2 

Lz Ma. To be ſhort, 
There is no perſon in che World, my Lord, 

More 


or the Loyal' Favourite, 


More in eſteem both with the King and:Dauphiy, 
And for my own part. 
Ds. For your part, I mean, Sir, 
Have you any bulineſs with me * 
Les M. Buſineſs, my Lord 1: 
Only that I'me your Graces humble ſeryant ; 
And ſo forth, and to Pay my high reſpe&s, 
And ſo forth, and ſo forth — I know your Grace 
Ha's heard the great Court news, the Deuphiz's Marriage 
With Mademoiſelle de Guiſe is now made publick, 
Truth is, ſhe is a very curious creature. 
Devil take me if ſhe be not, 
D#s. Now I find it.. [Afiae.. 
This ſeni{teſs Rogue is put on to abuſe me. | 
Ls Ma. What think's your Grace * - 
Wowd-not ſo ſweet a Creature 
Refreſh you finely after a Campagne * 
In ſhort, there will be a great Ball to night, 
The King, the Dawphin, and his beauteous Bride, 
Do all expeR your Grace tobe a Dancer. 
Ds, Plain, plam-abuſe-!. Sir, When was I a Dancer 
My foot ſhall dance upon no Earth. but this.. | 


Kicks hims;. 


Li Miz. How? Kick, my Lord 2: 
What do you mean by. this 2 - 

Ds. You are put on by ſome to abuſe me, Sirrah, 

La Mi. You are put on by ſome.to abuſe me rather : 
My Lord, I donot underſtand the meaning of itz 
I;ſhall not put up this. ——— 


Offer's to Draw.. 


':  D#+. Shall you. not, Sir? 
The 
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\þ 3 A&\ of 


| The Duke offers to tray La Marre pate: up, 
l\ 


'| La M. | ſhall at preſent; but the w_ ſhall.know this, 
i I am more con(ide _ with tho King 
| Than you believe.” 

| Ds. Indeed there NON in Clare | 


(| Too many fuch foft Heads as yourgembroyder d, 

fl And made'Starte- Cunkions, tor yreat-men tolean:on ; 
| And Fortune often jump's from Heaven upon em; 
La M, Soft Heads, and Cuſhions ! Fl 

Come, my Lord, be it known to you 's. # 


%., 


-His Majeſties Servants are not to becall'd. 
Fools and Soft-heads, by-e're a Peer of you all-; 
The King ſhall know this'; He'tnottake it well, 
All this 1s, cauſe I did affront bis Father, . -  * 
T'ledo his Fathers buſineſs for this trick. Exit. 
Ds. I find a)l Courts, are apt; like all great Mountains, 
To breed ſuch-little Cartel; "and theſe Runts. 
Do often draw weighty Afﬀairs along: | * 
But oh ! the Inſolegce:of this Vile Woman, 
To ſet her fools upon me, to abuſe me 2 
Oh! there is Thunder forming in my Soul, 
Now ſhou'd I meet my Pather and his Firebrands, 
Off ſhou'd 1 go, and rend the Court in pieces, 
He ſaid, he'd bring me hither his Conſpirators,, ._ _.. 
| Yle run for fearthe ſtrong Temptation ſeize me, Exit. 


The Scene is d awn, the Dauphin and Louize are 
ſat in State, 'and entertain'd with Muſick and 
Dancing. The Entertainment ended, mer the 
Duke, He ſees the Dauphin Careſſo ing Louize, 


A Song. 


or the Loyal Favorite. 
A SON 6. 


T, 


Ong, long had great Amintoy lain, 
At Celia's feet, and wept invain; 
Not all his Youth, his Love, or Glory, 
But once cou'd make her hear his Story, 
One ſmile ſhe to that Youth deny'd, 
For whom a thouſand Beauties dyed, 
Chor, Tet all the while fair Celia prov'd, 
Ss hanghbty, ſo cruel, ſhe ſecretly Lov'd. 


2. 


Still, ill he bravely bore his Pain, 
With Patience took her proud Diſdain, | 
Though all her Looks with Wounds did fill him, 
And every Word did almoſt kill him, 
To ſee her, or to hear her Speak. 
He was content his Heart ſhou'd break. 

Chor, Yet all the while fair Celia prov d, 

So haughty, ſo cruel, ſhe ſecretly Lov'd. 


3» 


But beautiful Celia now fearing, . 
His Heart ſhould grow hard with long bearing ; 
Not willing to Loſe him, 
Doe's gentlier Uſe him, 
And drive's away all bis Diſpairing. 
Oh now, brave Amintor, no Pitty afford, 


Thou haſt got her by Storm, now put all-to th' Sword 


To the Altar of Modeſty, if ſhe wou'd fly, 
It is but an Image, and there let her dye, 


Now 


Wan cow. wy 
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Now Celis for Pitty is crying;  - 
But oh! the Delight of that Dying ! 
Her Soul cannot ſhew it, 
Her ſoul doe's not know it, 
Her Soul in a Rapture is flying. 
Love, like the Great Terk, in his Pleaſures doe's ſport, 
With Mytes, in the innermoſt parts of his Court ; 
He drives the dull Counſellor, Thinking, away, 
And himſelf and his Mw#es, aut o' Breath he doe's play, 


Ds. Oh | What infernal Spirit brought me hither 2 
I am decreed for. Wickedneſs , .I ſhall - 
Deſtroy that Prince, in ſpite of all that poor 
Court Houſhold-ftuff, that Imagery about him, : 
Daup. Ha } Vendoſme there? Leave me a while, my Love. 
Los. I will, but I will watch you do not hurt him. [ Aſide. 
For ſtill I love him, ſpight of all his falſhood, Exit. 
Ds. He's coming ! My Heart ſwells, that my Ribbs bend 
Like Bowes of Stee], ready to ſhoot my Soul at him, 
Davwp. Sir, you have lang for'd or'e my head, but now 
Ile bring you down; Where is your Commiſſion ? 
Ds. How £ My Commiſhon 5 where it ſhall remain 
Till the King takes it ; Sir, in my own keeping. 
 Daup. How * Shall? mY 


Davphin puts his Hand to his Sword, 
Exter Louize. 


Lou, Oh ! hold,my Lord ? 
Daup. What doſt thou mean > .. - 
Low, Oh! to hurt him will pierce your Father's heart ; 
I beg you then, upon My knees, be calm, 5 
wal ans 


or, the Loyd Ravonvind, 3 


5.1 


Ds. What Storm forud& whicl ſuch wheautions Hakyon 


Cannot ſoon calme £-Traytor, this\Angel here! 


Has giveg thee life ; But know, thou art preſery'd 


To _ with thy Father on-a Scaffold, 


#. 1'le ſave him too from that; or periſh with him [ 


Ds. Now a brave Fool, that had more Blood:than B 


Whoſe ſoul lay in his Arm, not in his Head, 


And had my Wrongs, and my Power to revenge 'em, 


Wou'd thruſt his fooliſh Arm to reach Revenge, 
Though be pull'd all the Kingdom on his Head , 
He wou'd accept the Match, the Devil offers me 
Inſtead of my loſt Miſtreſs, his own Daughter, 
The Heireſs of all Hell, *Rebel{ox ; 

I, the next minute, cou'd confound'the Town 
Into a Temple of Death, and marry herin it ; 
And with her, get the Riches of all Frarce. 

And Hell has lent to Treat about the Match. 
His Kindred, curſed Paſſions to my Heart 

Here come his Agents on the ſame Afﬀair, 


Mountain on Mountain, pil'd to ſcale my Honeſty. 


Enter the Great Conſtable, La Force, 
and Conſpirators. 


Conſt, Son! Here are all our Frienls. 
Dat. Away with you, 
You ſcare my Loyalty out of its Wits. 
Conſt, Thy Loyalty © Thou art afraid, I ſee ; 
Theſe are the honeſt Friends I told thee off, 
D#sk. You mean the Traytours, 
Conſt. blow ? 


Duk. Yes; ſachyou promis'd me, 


And I give Men and Things their proper Names. 


Ext. 
Aſide. 
Exit. 
rains, 


Scuffile for the. World then how you will, you Traytors, 


There was but one ſweet Spot init I valued, 
gs | I 2 


And 
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And it is ſunk beneath me; all the xeſt 
Take he that will, and how, I do not care, 
Go turn the Globe about then how you will, _ 
There (hall be in this wide World, one honeſt Man, 
Though he has much a doe to keep his Honeſty. _ 
Conſt. Hold, Sir, comeback again. 
Dwuk. No, I have ſaid. 
Conſt. Thy thoughts? 
Duk. My thoughts. 
Conſt. And art thou ſuch a Fool * 
What doſt thou in; a Court, or in the World 
Go be a Monk, in hope of being Sainted, 
Give Fryers all thy Gold, in the rich hopes 
W hen thou art dead, they'l tippe thy Scull with Silver ; 
Stink all thy Life, to be ador'd when Dead, 
And have thy rotten Bones to Cure lame Leggs. 
Ds.Do you go joyn your plotting Heads and loſe'em. Es, 
La For, Is this your fooling him ſo admirably 2 
How chance we let him go, and did not kill him ? 
Graves have no Ecchoes, Sculls want Coverings 
Of Fleſh and Blood, but hide a Secret better, 
Conſt, Ve Kill him with more pleaſure chan I Got him. 
I Got him? I ner'e got him, he's a Baſtard ; 
No Honeſty cou'd ever ſpring from me. 
1. Conſp. Curſe on his Piety. 
- Conſt. Some Prieſt begot him, 5 
Lay with his Mother when ſhe ſlept at Prayers, 
That makes the World appear a Dream to him, 
Li For. The Mather is the chief Ingredient in him. 
Conft. 1 ought not to get Children of a Woman, 
I ought to mix with nothing but a Chaos, 
And get Confuſion to the Univerſe, 


And then the Childrea wou'd be like the Father. 


La For. 1 ner'e approved truſting ſo rank a Secret 
To ſuch a tender Mind ; [ knew 't wou'd gripe him 
His Conſcience wou'd have Qualm's. —_ 7 
OY Conft, 


TT Tn 


.or the: Loyal Favourite. 
Conſt. Ay, there's the thing 1 
We breed our Children's Minds as tenderly 
And Womaniſh as their Bodies ; he who meang 
To have a gallant Son, muſt plunge his Soul 
Or'chead and ears betimes in Wickedneſs, 
Then when he is a Man 'twill be his Element. 
He muſt not let him go wrapp'd warm in Silk 
Spun from the filly Worms in a Prieſts Head, 
But go ſtark naked, then he'll feel no cold, 
For Conſcience is but the Soul's outward Skin 
Uſe it to Nakedneſs, it feels no Weather, 
Uſe it to Labour, and it never Bliters. 
If I had us'd this Fool to fin, I might 
Have lodgd my Treaſon in his brawny Head 
As ſafe as Poyſon in an Aſſe's Hoofe. 
Ls For. But now itcrack's his chryſtal Wit, and ſpills. 
I hate theſe chriftal Wits, they are good for nothing 
But co make flattering Looking-glaſfes for Ladies. 
Conſt. He fay's he'll keep his honeſty 3 damn'd Sot ! 
What will hedc with it * Go beg with it ? 
For in this Age 'tis of no other uſe, 
But like a Beggar's Child, ro move Compaſhon, 
Yet never gaines the half it coſt in keeping, . 
For all Men.will ſuſpeR it for a Baſtard. 


Enter an Officer with « Guard.. 


Off. and the Gas, Refign your ſelves my Lords - 
You are my Priſoners. . | 
Conſt, How Sir « Your Priſoners ? 
OF. Your own Son, my Lord, 
Charges you with High Treaſon againſt the King, , 
And bloody cruelties to' Count Bruſac. 
Conſt, Oh! curſed Villain !_ 
La For, Villaines bothof you:: | 
1. Confp. You are, youthave betray'd us all.” 
All Betray'd, | 2, Con, 


54 .\' The fmibitions Stateſman. 

2. Conſp. A trick toruine ys, and beg our Fortus:'s, 
(onfl. Ha! hal hat : --- [Langhs, © 
La For. How | Areyou laughing at us 2- 
Conſt. Yes; lam, _ 
1, Conſþ. You did deſign we ſhou'd be ſeiz' d then? 
Conſt. Yes. 

And I laugh heartily to ſee you all Sigh, 

Asyou were bottling up Air in your Bellyes 

To ſerve you when your Wind-pipes are cg 'd up. 

But come poor Men,:be comforted, all's well, - - 

I ramm'd this Fool up-to the mouth with Treaſon, 

' Not to hurt us, but to breakghim in Pieces. | 


Entex the King, Duke, Guard, 


K. So Sir, Your Son informs meex'ent things of you, 
Conſt, Art thou, unnatural Monſter, 'my Accuſec ? 
Duk. Iam ; The ſecrets tore out of my Breaſt 
And broke alt Barrs of Nature, 
Confi. Oh! vile Wreck !. ,: -  290C {34 
Seek to deſtroy his Being, who gave thee thine* | 
Ds. What greater Curſe than, Being cou'd you give me, 
With all the Plagues your figs entayle upon-it. 
You ſpent your own andallmy- fins beforchand 
And morgag'd me to Hell vexors Fo got ad : 
For more than I was.worth., ' | N 
Conſt. Thou mak'ſt me mad ! [ 
Ds. Ambition makes you ſo, 
If I had that diſeaſe, 1'de bo my Head 
 Trepan'd, to let out all the windy Vapours;: :.* ;;.:; . 
Ratherthan ſwell ſo big, till! myiBranaennck, mor 2 


L359 n2ell4-039 1: 
Refer the Dauphin, LaMarre, 


and Train: X ; . 


> bold daving Traytor! 
Man londls./: { UA. 


boy Wi:y: For. 


_ Dazp. Where's the Cintable? 
And baſtchou dav'd thwmckthe 


or the ayal Favourite, 
For whoſe leaſt hair I took thy Head in pawn * 
Know I will have thee broken on the Wheele, 
If thou baſt dar'donly to break his lleep. 
Conſt, 1am contented. 
K. Why ! Is he not hurt £ 
Conſt. Not that I know of. 
K, Did not you inform rhe, 
You ſaw him newly taken from the Wrack * 
D;z. 1 did, 
Conft. You did, then it was you that wrackt him. 
If ſo, Sir, you have ſery'd me a fine trick, 
To torture him and put it upon me. 
K. But, Sir, he ſaic's you put:it upon me, 
And ſought by that to tempt him into Treaſon. 
Conſt. I never tempted him nor talk'd with him. 
I ſcarce have ſeen him fince. he came to Courr. 
K. I am-amaz'd! | 
Dawp. What jugling's here between you ? 
D. 1'me half afraid he has put ſome trick upon me. [ 4fide. 
Conſt. You ſee he's filent, Sir, he know's not what 
To ſay, nor I to think, Well, I've obſery'd 
Theſedain'd half witted and half honeſt fellows, 
Like Africe, have things of different kind 
Meet and ng er, and get monſters in 'em. 
Their wit and folly couple, and get non-fence, 
With a ſtrange face of fence; their knavery and honeſty 
Beget a Devil with an honeſt look, 
And ſuch a Monſter is this fellow's lye. 
Or elſe perhap's he is a down-right Traytor, 
And is a partner in Briſac's Conſpiracy, 
And he wou'd make my Bloud the 4qu4 fortis 
To eat his partners Priſon bars aſunder. 
I believe that. 
Daup, Come, you are Villain's both, 
Liz Ms. A'nt pleaſe your Highneſs, you have hit upon it. 
The Duke of Yendoſme affronted me this mornivg 


$5 


Only - 
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Only becauſe I mention'd you with honone ; 
I told him I wou'd finda time totell:you. * 

K. Who bids you maddle * give way that fellows 
Employment preſently. 
Ma. Give away my Employment ? | 
K. Be gon, Sir, » 
La Mi. Sir it coft me five years-purchaſe. 
K. Be gon, Sir. 
Ls Ms. Sir, I have had no ſalary 
Since I came in'it, 
I, Conrtier, Stand prating to the King 2 
Out of the preſence, 
La Ma, Sir, I've paid for prating. 
Court. Well, if you have, Sir, go prate ſomewhere elſe. 
La Mi. Here's a fine buſineſs, turn'd away for Loyalty. 
Well, Lwill be reveng'd upon the Court. 
I know ſome Male-contents that I will ſtick to. 
Conſt, Now, to conclude the ftrite, open thoſe doors, 


The Scene is "_— and Briſac is Juting dreſt, awake, 
and well, 


Ds. This fight, or th'other was a ſtrange Deluſion, 
Conſt. Witcherafi, you know I traffick with the Devil. 
Das. 1 am amaz'd atthis ! How do's Briſa ? 
Vendeſme reported that his Father wrack'd thee. 
Briſac. He threatned me indeed, but durſt not do it. 
Daup. Some damn'd deſign was forg d between 'em hoes ; 
I'le truſt thee to him no longer, 
K. Imeconvinct : 
You tamperd with your Son,and put fome trick on him. 
Conſt. So, I am ſtill} d guilty, though my py 
Has paſt the 'Ordeal of the urning noon ; 


Ha's trod the Light unſcorch't! — Oh! equal doings. 
Dep. If thou beeſt innocent, thy Son's a Cannibal, 
Who feed's his Greatneſs with his "Fathers fleſh ; 


And 


_ ” 


or. the: [yel Favourite, - 
And to the horrid feaſt; invites the: "TI 
Kt, ſo ! 'tis ſo! the Sir, ab es you, 

Rye you Philters in his Father's Scul, 

ou drink down'the damn'd bewirching draught. 

Throk 't up again, if you will keep your Crown, | 

K. Tle keep my Crown, and cherefore I will keep 
Him who protets my Crown from thy Ambition. 
Come in, I gueſs the meaning of this Riddle, 


The King gots out leading the Duke, 


Conft. Not all this do.z | [Afide. 
Daup. And ſhall this potent ſlave | 

Still rule*the King, .and trample upon me _ 

Ile make his Father ruine.him. . ' [ 4fide.)J My Leek, 

I find you were miſ;repreſented to me. 
Conſt, I'meglad you:tind.it,. Sir, your noble Youth 


Hasnot yet play'd enough with the World's Tennis Ball, | 
To know its curſed Tricks. | 


, Iam convind'd,.. 
Your Son's the Villaih, that I thought you were, 
Conft, I'me now convinc't of it to my great ſorrow. 
Nevp. He blackens youſy to wake bimſelf ſeem bright, 
Conſt, And, Sir, 'twas he that blackned you tome. 
_> Oh ! 1 Villain ! 4 
, Now I find his tricks ; He ſecretly 
8 Pirats Coloursout at both our-Sterns, 
That we might fight each other:in.miſtake, 
Then he-ſhou'd ſhare the Ruines of us both.! 
Daxp. 1 will remove him. v 
Gonſe. .Oh !; By all means? Sir. 
Dea. My Father's Old, Wh hat then? Age likea « Caterpill 
Will crawl upon the Leaves of a Youdg Tree. 
'Till it has eaten away all it's. Beauty ;. 
And I'le not waſt my golden youth Bondage, 
bend a Fon ſlave. - 


K "a —_ 


Cmſt. T'were better he were Unit's,” 
Had I more Sow, thanwbu'4Ethpſtthe " | 
= kill *emall, if they Rood in your Light. 
| That's nobly obly ſaid. 
cl I'c doas well ; the Kin | 
Stall ſend this flaye e're night tothe Buff5le, = 
Daup. Dothis; and yo vand I willthare the Kingdom, 
Conſt. Sir, let we ſhare ac Heart,that's all 1 ask. 
Daup. You ſhall have thar, and all that F rance can give. 


The Conſtable kiſſes the Dauphin's band,. 
The Dauphin Embraces. birs; 


Exter Courtiers.. 


I, Court, How's this? ke he ie: again f he*s wound hiroſclf 


Into the Dates Fay O Few, Hirn. 
2, Court -VOCt. 
3+ Com. rrothingimpoſ torhis damn'd Conf 


I. Cos: He'l be more abſolute than ere he was, — 
Well I will be the firſt ſhall ſtrike -" him, 
Gentlemen, Ithe glad: 16 fee this 
The Conftable's a map of excellent p; 

Devil take kis parts, A 

2. (08. Oh! moſt rare: 

Pox on his party le ſtick on xn all qu ied, 
Davp. My Lord, fromthis time forward I'me , your Friend. | 
Conſt. And [ yout Highneſſes molt Farthfulflaye... 

B iſe. Sir, Ate you in-carneſt with him *- 


Daup, Ask no Queſtiong, ES. Daxp. Biifec.. 
The Courtiers rus. aburd) falvte the Cane: : 


Al My Lord !-m y Lord.” 
(oxft, DT is theFlyezeo e 
All; My Lord, your Graces hum 

. Copf. Buzze |. 


or the Loyal Favourite. | 59 
Ad. My-Lopd my Lord / 
Conſt. Nay Gettlemen, ſfart fair, - 
Don't think you are in a z;-carre- me: © banfeendy) 
x. Cu. My Lord; believeme, I'me your Grace's ſervant, 
Conſt, I know it, Sir, | | 


I, (ov, L am-indeed; my Lord. 
:: Ts. My Land, dhodouryear Gricemofpuntal 
. 2. Con, My d Grace moft dy. 
Gonft. Particular Coxcamb. F 
3+ Coun, Oh! my Lord; F honour you, 
And ever did with Mibingr heave 2nd foul, 
Conſt. Sir, You andI have but one Soul between. us. 
3. Cow, Funk I beſecch you. | 
Conſt, Pylader and Ovefles. 
I. Cov. Your Grace is pleafant. 
= - Oh your Worſhips Jeſter. 
. Dann kim, helaughsarisall! . 
rle Pangnlſatmrmye "rg 
Que! out you filly: Raſcals; do you hope 
To ſell your lon and Nods to me * 


Werebac your 42s rodter avyour Hearts, 
I'de pill 'em off,and beat you abour'the heads with.” em, 
For thinking youicoud/pamiie ſack fiulfron he.  * 


Al: What? ' what? 
Conf Out! aut! Lfay, you Flics you Maggots: 


He-thraff's ennoxt 


This Greatneſs.is a perfoch Hellund Cheeſe, 
Pour Wine into'r, and itbfeeds:Maggots prefently, 
The Daxphin oaly-pour'd ſome fmiles into me, 
And ſce how ſoon. the Maggors crawt about. me: 

Well, han't I brought you off b F 

All. To A; | 

| La For. Now I ſhall dare oeainy Fortiunes with you, 

once more, if 

101 K 2 : ' Conſt. 
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Conſt. How, truſt.your Fortunes! 'ivedu 
To have your Heads cn ae A: 11 _ 
For I'fiave Xmo» "IEHS Of 3 135 05, 
And put 'emou better ths crerhey were; 

Liz For. I had rather keep mine onuſt as as it is; 

Conſt. Now Lwill tell youhow Ldobid-my Son, - 
I caſt Briſac into deep ſieep.with:Optar;:: 1! 1 
Fhercſhew'd hima3iftakendramthe; WW rhck,! ONE 
Thinkfng that way to fool himie:if1 conduor; TY OT 
T laid a Trap for him-to fook bindfelF; - 1: i) + 7 
So every way I rid theMalle,: —- "> "ng | 11999 BA 
Carry:meopibe Alps afany;Defignsbr.: 7 oi oh 
I'me now about a P ot. ſhall zake « vs Qi 
You'l ſee th'event with ſpeed, . WES 

La For, Farwel till hens *, 


s' 


| CITE ITS 
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Gonſt. Nowzo wy Work; herb EIIIID latament. 


(23151 | Evers LaGuard, - ws 
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La Gaz. . My Conſcience! be. YR AC Tis 10+ 
Conſt. Now whatail's your Conſcience + 1:1! 7, 


Theſe little Sdalsweargreavlopgproking Conſtienccs,; N 
That make 'em ſtumble every ſtep they go. 

Amway with thy fool's bauble-oka Chn{Gienge, 

A Horn-book'is not ſo ridiculous; - . 


* Thy Mother tycdit-co thee ith hildhood;”: vn 
- Andthou a Alle _ , 4 
Amway withit,- and do me one kindneſs... 4 
LiGaa. te rem i} $4OqG oa bbt ir 7 
Conſt. - You ſhall.” -< 10 15997 27; 31 3'ngs jt HH 
Do not refuſe me, for fear I uſe you ſe ibA oT N;. 
Ls Gus. Whatdare you dot: | | nel own, 


Gonſt4 Da not you dare to trult.... 


You: 


Pi 


or the. Loyal: Favourite, 


You I have faſt ; your Lover i is my ſlaye,- 

Andhe ſhall to the Gallyes. :- -- 

Ex Gua; To the Galiyes! >: 100 kann 
Conft, What, to prevent me, you'l complain perhaps 

How.ill I uſe perſons of Quality, 

A noble Knight; and Lady of the poſt. - 

Ls Gus, Of your own dubbing. - 

Conft, Whoare very dextrous 

At any knavery, andto:keep. your-Lover 

You'l 11 have his. Ears naild:to the Pillory. 
Li Gs. Oh ! baſe { baſeman ! Now dare not I xgfuſe him 

Well, What is = bare A I muſt do ? 
Co o bring the Princeſs: and my.Sotr together, 

And 3 in a__ their Spirits begin to ny, 

_And get ſpe& of the treachery, 

Conlffeir ſsit ns ; 1r meg it onthe Dauphin.” | 

 LiGus. And what ifybur Son kills me ? : | 

Conſt, How 2 He kill thee 2. | 

Ab. poor tame fool, be will not Kill a Flea. | 
Li = Nay, he i is not ſo bloudy a man as you are, -. 
Conf. Well, let him be asblbudy:as he will, -- 

= rd thee Cafely : [takeithy Lover then - 

i@hicher you will, Tle yearlygive you 

A Pra tal maintain you in fuch Equipage, . 

That go to:England; and thy Love ſhall paſs--: 

For a French. Count, thou for a French | "ER hs +. 

See my Son comes, . goſetthithe Pridceſs preſent! 
La Gu "ny this all —_ aſe out —_— iS eplayoEr, | 


Eotes the Dake Duke of Vendoſve. - D-514-00 


Ds, 1 _ t: Ilkgol Farwel my: Fortunes, Hanours,. 
Succeſſes, GloriespRdwbrygamdy.Rapigs;! 
Whichall together/mike: up one fine Baby. - 2 
I'leflivg the Raggs and Fanſel to the Winds. 


61 
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Let pride-and vanity gize Women's hearts: 
To whom they will ; let Deſtiny give Crowns, _. 
| Let England now belch fire and o:rewhelnt Fraxce ; 
Let Old Time mix the Nations in his Cup 

To pleaſe his Palate, and then drink 'em off ; - 

Let Tyrants pour down. Rivers of Men's blood, 
To'grind the World ; all this ſhall never reach 
My care or thoughts, and when FE once ar»got 

Into the ſtill and filent' room's: of Death, 

Not all the coyle and Re Skutfling Nations | 

. Can keepgover my Head, will e're wake me. 


Enter Louize weeping. La Guard. 


Sec ! here! the beautious cauſe of my deſtruftion, 
And weeping ! Oh! I have obſerv'd though Pride 
Endeavours to fill up.her Robe of:Glory, | 
It dragg's in {orrow, and it doe's not fit her. - 
' Madam, SR? 
Los. He here ? 
Ds. Nay, do not fly me, Madam. 
Los. Havel not told:you my firm:/Reſalutionss 
Ds. Madam you haye, but you.canchange your mingd.. . 
Lo. You come with hopes to vex me with new uphraidings, 
Ds. I come topleaſe you, with acquainting-you 
-Tme going to free you-from his wretch for eyer. 
Lo. Or po, or ſtay, I am indifferent. 
Ds. Pardon me.if I think-you are.not indifferent.. ; 
Tv'e peep'd on the Inſide of your Marriage Chain, 
Ard find it Gold bueſlightly lin'd with Love. 
Yes, you have given yourſelf co Pomp, not Love : 
To the King's Son, notto the youthful Bridegroomy. ' - ' 
You hug not him, but:;Pheramond and. Pippin, | i 
* You have married Titles, Crouds, and 'Noiſe, and Horms, / 


And now the Lumber hurts you, makes:you weep. 
Ls, I am contented you believe all this. 


Ds, 
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Ds. Well, Madam, Heaven pardon you tny ruine, 

My Life has ftream'd or'e Fortunes richeſt Mines, 
But ne're did taſte of any thing but Love, 
And that ſole ſweetneſs, you make bitter to me. 

Lo, Oh! this is fall of Art, twiſting the mind 
The wrong (ide outward break's no bones, I ſee. 

Du. Madam, I'me well aflur'd, you will not ſend 

One poor thought afrer me, much leſs a Mefſenger, 
To know the truth, but if you do, he'l find 
In ſome unfinithe part of the Creation, 
Where Night and Chaow never were diſturb'd, 
And now grown old, are uglier than ever, 
And bed-rid, lye, ia ſome dark rocky deſart, 
There will he find a thing, whether a Man, 
Or the colle&ed ſhadows of the Deſert, 
Condenſt into a ſhape, he'l hardly know 
This Figure he will find walking alone, 
Poring one while on ſome ſad Book, at noon, 
By Taper-light, for never day ſhone there. 
Sometimes laid groveling on the barren carth, 
Moiſt with his Tears, for never Dew fell there. 
And when Night comes, not known from Day by darkneſs. 
But by ſome faithful Meſſenger of Time, 
He'l find him ſtretch't upon a bed of ſtone, 
Cut from the bowels of ſome rocky Cave, 
Off 'ring himſelf either to Sleep or Death, . 
And neither will accept the diſmal Wretch, 
Atlength a ſlumber in its infant Arms, 
Take's up his heavy ſoul, but wanting ftrength 
To bear it, quickly lets it fall again, 
At which the Wretch ſtarts up, and walk's. about 
. All night, and all the time it (hou'd be day, 
Till quite forgetting, quite forgot of ev'ry thing - 
But ſorrow, pines away, and in ſmall time, 
Of th*only man that durſt inhabit there, 
Becom's the only Ghoſt that dares walk there. - 
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For Ghoſts turn paler when they-look that way, 
Thus never end's his grief, but now ends yours. 


Offers to go, 


Loy, Oh! ſtay; my Lord ! What do you mean by this ? 
Mult not you.blame your ſelf for all the ſorrows 
Which we both ſuffer © Had not you firſt thrown 
Contempt on me, I wou'd have been your Wife, 
Have been your Wife ? have rather been a Tree 
On which your Name was carv'd, than Queen of France. 
Du. How I throw ſcorn on yow-? 
Lou. Rude, Publick ſcorn ; 
Your Army is my Witneſs, your own Hand, 
I have it under your own Hand and Seal, 
You ſcorn'd my Love, and-beg'd releaſe of Vows. 
Dy. Oh ! now Hall yawn's, and Treachery appear's 
La Gu. Hell kill me. | 


The Conftable appears between the Scenes, and flops La Guard. 


who is running out. 


Gouſt, 1 le proteQthee. 
L:i Gs. le be gone. 
Cont. Tle kill thee then. 
Le Gu. I'mein a, fine condition. 
Ds. 1 write theſe things! It this right Arm were rotting, 
And but to write ſuch _ wou'd charm-it ſound, 
E're I wou'd let it write, I'de let it rot. 
You know this too, Why wou'd you credit 'em ? 
' My boſom Friends ſaid you were falſe, and 1 
Abhor'd 'emall, as men that had the Plague 
Of Lying and Slandering, broke out upon. em, 
. And I was ready wirh my Sword, to write 
Upon their Boſoms, Lord have mercy on 'em. 
Loa. Beſides a hundred Witneſſes, - La Guard's 
Acquaintance heard you — 


or the Loyal Favourite: 


D#. Your acquaintance Miſtreſs ? 
You are the Witch, I find has rais'd this ſtorm, 
Aſſiſted by ſome Devil of your acquaintance, 

La Gs, Oh ! 

Dz. Tell the Treachery, or I will rip thee, 

And ſearch for ic in every vein thou haſt. 

La Gs. Indeed, my Lord, I'me innocent. 

Ds. Thou lyeſt. 

Noeyes but thine beheld our ſecret Loves, 
And none cou'd come behind us but thy ſelf, 
And give us ſuch a deadly deadly fall. 

La G«. Oh ! Pardon me, and I le confeſs. 

Ds. 1 will. 

La Gu. Swear. 

D,. Then I ſwear, 

Ls Gu, The Daxphin then perceiving 
The Princeſs conſtant in her love to you, 

Got all thoſe Letters forg'd, brib'd all thoſe Witneſſes 
To blaſt your Intereſt, and forc'd me to help him. 

Ds. Enough, — be gon, — had I not ſworn to pardon thee 
Yet Imuſt do'r, Nature give's man a Sacrament, 

In his own blood, never to hurt a Woman : 
But quickly fly, leſt I break both thoſe Qaths, 

Con. Moſt ex'lent Lyar! — To La Gu.between the Scenes. 

La Gs. Ex'lent Devil you are. Ex. 

Ds. 1 am decreed, I find, to kill the Dauphin. 

Conſt, _ what ſeaſon my Stars bring the Daup. [{fiae. 

Lo. Oh ! 


Lou. Weep's, faint's, fall's into the Duke's Arms ; 
At that inſtant the Conſtable brings in the Dauphin, 


and ſhews 'em to him, 


Daup. Ha! 
Conſt. Oh ! Peace, Sir, let us liſten to 'em, 
L left 'em kiſſing. 
Fo L Dano, 
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Daup. Kiſſing ! 
Conſt. Kiſſing cloſe, Sir, 
Lou, For this I do abhor and loath the Dauphiz, 
I am reſolv'd he ne're ſhall touch me more. 
Daup. Oh | Whore : ; 
Conſt. Pray filence, Sir ! For 1de feign have you 
Be tully ſatisfied. 
Lou, His Love and Glory 
Were both to me a taſtleſs Witches Feaſt, 
T hey vaniſhe when ſo e're your Name was nam'd, 
Like thoſe Deluſftons at the name of Heaven, 
Das. I ve heard enough, T'le feaſt you, you damn'd Whor- 
Du. The Dauphin. 


Dauphin draw's, wound's Louize, ſbe falls, 
The Duke draw's, fight's, diſerm's the Dauphin. 


Das. Villain! draw upon thy Prince ? 
Go call the Guard. 
Coat. Yes, andT'le call the King, 
To let him ſee the Virtues of his Favourice, Exit, 
Daup. What ! Wilt thou kill me, Traytour ? 
Ds. No, I will not, 
The Flowers of Graves, and'Moſs of Royal Sculls 
Prote&t your Head. 
Daup. Bold flave, talk thus imperioufly 
To a great Prince. 
D;. To a great Prince ! a Dwart, 
Whom men wou'd ncver ſee, did you not ſtand 
Upon your Kingly Anceſtors high Monuments. 
Oh !. Heaven ! That I muſt ſee that Beautious Innocence 
Row! in her Blood, and let her Murderer live, 
"Cauſe a King got him, 
Daup. How! that Beautious Innocence £ 
That Whore of thine, but Tha' cool d her Blood. 


Du. Oh !. He will pull my Sword upon his Breaſt, F 
s 


or the Loyel Favourite, 


As he ſtands in a raging threatning poſture; 
Enter the King, Conttable, Guard. 


Conſt. Now, you may ſee, Sir, what a youth this is, 

Daup. Hold ! kill him nor, take him alive I charge you, 
Your virtuous man here has abus'd my Bed, 
And 'cauſel have diſcover'd him, wou d murder me. 

Dy. How we are wrong d ! 

Daup. You wrong'd ? 

Du. Yes, by yourſelt. 

Daup. By me * Was ever heard ſuch Impudence ? 
Away with him. 


Exit, a Guard with the Duke. 


Conſt, What ſhall be done with her 2 

Daup. 1 care not what's done with her, let Doggs eat her, 
Hold, now I think on't, ſearch her for a Picture. 

Of. Sir, here's a Picture newly fallen from her, 

Daup. Lovk here, the Picture of her damn'd Adulterer, 
This have I ſeen! — Oh! T'me too mad to talk. 

K. I'me carried from my Reaſon with amazement. 
In all this ſhame, behold, proud boy, the puniſhment 
Of thy bold diſobedience to my Will. 
And now for Vendoſme's ſake, 1'le never Love 
- Nor Truſt man more. — Exit, 
Daup. Away with that lewd Woman, 


Lonize # carried off. 


And now your Son, ſince he boaſt's Innoceace, 
I will have wrack't, and do you ſee it done, 
Conſt. 1 ſee it done ! 
Daup. Ay, Sir, if you expeCt 
I keep my Promiſe, 
l L 2 OT Conits 
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Cont, Ifo 
Davup. Ay! If. q 
Cont, If, — 
Daup, If, — 
I put-him upon: this ro make him odious, [4fide 
And.then I'te throw him off, I know him-for ; 
A turbulent great Rogue, and I abhor him. 
Con#t; Brought to an-If already © I am fool'd. 
My Fortunes hung on.ſuch. a rotten twigg. 


Enter La Force.. 


Le For. Ha ! in diſtraction £ What's the matter with you 
Conft. Oh ! 1f! if if | with you e 
LE For.. What do you mean by If - WH0Re 


Coxf+. 1 am poſleſt, p 
And all my ſtomack's full of Ropes and Axes ; 
Oh !' fora luſty draught of luke-warm Blood, 
The Dauphin's blood, to make me throw 'em up.. 
Lz For. 1 do not underſtand-you at. all, 
"Conf How ſhou'd you'?- 
Your Head and mine hang: both-upon an-IF.. 
La For, What mean's that If 2 
Conft. The Dauphin has- detuded'me,.. 
' Has made me tumble down my- Son, my Pillar; 
Now he's deftroying me, and you, andal}, ——- 
La For. Mc !. 
Con#t, You: 
La For, The Devil's in your unlucky Friendſhip. . 
I'will take horſe, and out of Town this minute. 
Conft; Take Horſe, take Arms !_ 
Go, mount my Sbn's brave Troops, 
And tide *<mo're the Heads of-theſe falſe Tyrants, 
La For; They are not ſuch Aſſes to be rid fo eafily,;. 
Upon an expedition-to the Moon, _ | 
Gonit; .Oh ! take a Tube, and ſhew 'emall aWozld.: 


3. 


poſleſt by Fiends call'd' Tyrants 


Of. 


— 
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Of Glory in that Moon, and golden Mines there, 
Plundering, and Raviſhihg ; then tell 'em all - 
They will be all Caſhier'd, and without pay, 
Or rather in their General's Coyn be'paid, 
Be wrack'd for Traytours, torn to fingle money. 

Ls For. Muſt he be wrack't * 

Gon#t, By me, his Father. 

Li For. Barbarous ! 

Conft, That grieves me not, I'de make no mote to Kill - 
Such a tame Fool, thanto ſpill-ſo much Milk,.. _. 

Liz For. What, though your Son ? E:- 

Conft, Were all mankind my Children, . 
I wou'd hang half, to rule the other half. 
My Honours ! Honours ! grieve me: Go —-raiſe the Army. 
I'me truſted with my Son; and 1 will tempt him, . 
Or force him out to 'em ; either will do. 
'1f he be with 'em, though incloſe Confinement - 
'Twill do, that will be judg'd a ſhew, — Go! go! 
He pawſes — ſo! — my Whirle-pool ſucks 'emin, [ 4fiat: - 
He ſhall be dipt in this, I'le not come near it, . 

Lz For, Hemingles Reafon ſo with all his Knavery, . 
None can divide the Ratsbane fromthe Honey, 
And I ſhall ſwallow'r, though it rot-my Head off. 

Conft, Rot Head and Tai}, and every part o' me;-. 
I had rather loſe 'em all in noble -ſtrife, 


Than let 'em mouldy in a quiet Life, —- Ex, - 
Fins Aftus Quart, . *E 


ACTUS: 


Ds, 


ll. 


ACTUS QUINTUS. | 
A Priſon, the Duke. 


; # HO look's upon this World, and not be- 
'yond it, 
Tote abodes it leads to, muſt believe it 


| The bloody Slaughterhoefe of ſome 11] Power, 


Rather than me contrinanes of a Good one, 

Ev'ry thing ere breeds miſery to man, 

The Foy ar > Storms to ſink him, If he flies 

To Shore for Ayd, The Shore breeds Rocks to tear him. 
The Earth breeds Briars ro rend him, Plants to poyſon bim, 
Beaſts of prey:to devour him, Trees hang ne i 
Thoſe things that ſcem his Friends, are falſe to fim | 
The Air that gives bia Breath, > Ares him IofcRion, 
Meat takes bis Health away, and Drink his Reaſon, 
His Reaſon is ſo great a boſom plague tobim, 

He never is ſo:pleas'd as when he's rob'don't 

By Drink-or Madneſs. Reaſon is an Arrow 

Shot in his Head bY Nature, ta torment him ; 

And he's in pleaſure when Wine rott's the Arrow, 

Or the Moon pull's it out. All things conſpire . 

The miſery and death of the World's Tyrant ; 

His Cups are mingled with Sweat, Tears, or Poyſon. 
Pain keeps both Doors of this curſed World, and hands 
The Tyrantin, and doggs him all the way, 


- 


And never leaves him 'till- ſhe thruſts him out, 


E »ter the Great Conſtable, 


Conft, Get th: Wrack ready. 


A Wrack 


- &teLYd Fawurite, 
AWrack, a Table, Light, Pen and Paper, 


Keeper, 'Tis ready. 
Conſt, Bring my Son out, 
Keep, Here he is, -— 


Exter the Duke. 


Now youl believe my Principles are true. 
W ho ever wou'd be yertuous, is a Fool , 
For he endeavours to plant Vertue here 
In adamn'd world, where it no more will grow 
Than Oranges in Lap-/and. It is true, 
'T'will peere ſometimes a little above ground, 
But never but in dung of -Povertys 
And then it ſmell's ſo ill, People of Quality 
Ne're take it in their Boſom's, 
Ds. Very well. | 
Conſt. Nay,the projeRing fool that aims at YVertue, 
Is a ridiculous Chymik, that wou'd make . | 
A vertuous thing outof a Man or Woman, 
Who have nata grain of honeſty about 'em; 
And they have ſome parts can never be made honeſt, 
Nay,there is no falſe fellow like your foo!. 
Who wou'd be virtnous ? for your fteady Villain 
Who ſticks at nothing, is moſt true to every thing 5 
But your lame fool who halt's 'tween Vice and Vertue, 
Is falſe to both, and ſo is true to nothing, 
And ſo has no Friends in Heaven or Hell, . 
And that's the reaſon: he never thrives. 
Ds. Oh | Divine Maximes theſe ! 
Conſt. Sir, they are true. . 
Perhaps there never were ſuch things as Veitue's, - 
But only in men's Fancies likethe Phenix, 


Conſt. Go leave me with him. — So, Sir, are you here : 
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Or if they once have been, they'r now but Names 
Of Natures loſt, which came into the World, 
But cou'd not live nor propagate their kind, 
How ſhou'd they propagate * Your virtuous fellow 
Is an Hermophradite, he has two Sexes, 
Virtue and Vice, and ſuch a Monſter thou art : 
To glory thou art a Girle, but to Woman 
Thou art a vig'rous Man ! Oh! thou poor ſinner ! 
To ſcorn Ambition, the ſin of Angels, 
And ſtoop to be a Goat, 
Diu. This Accuſation 
Ha's no more truth than any of your Maximes. 
Conſt, Deny it * You do'nc know you ſhall be Wrack'd - 
Di. Be Wrack d ! 
Conſt, Be Wrack'd. 
Du. You bring a Bed agreeing 
* To the fine Lodging you have provided for me. 
Coxſt. Itis a Bed the Dauphin has provided you, 
Where you muſtlye, till you confeſs your Crimes, 
Your Treaſon, and Adultery. 
Du. Do's the Dauphin 
Give his fair murder'd Princeſs this embalming, 
To wrap her up in ſtinking defamation ? 
Conſt, Oh ! I ſhall ſupple your ſtiff humour, 
Dzx. Never. 
You'l ſooner carve me into a Toad than Lyar. 
Conſt. Will you talk thus upon the Wrack and Scaffold : 
Du. Onboth, and more: 1will affirm the Dauphin 
Wrong'd us, and not we him. 
Conſt, How ? 
Du. "This is Truth. 
Conſt. If chis be Truth, then am I finely fool'd. 
D#. 1 know. not that, but I am deeply wrong d. 
Conſt. Then ſo am I, wrong'd, fool'd, deluded, gull'd, 
Todrink my own Son's blood hot from his Veins, 
That I may ſmell moſt rank to all mankind, 
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And have Doggs fly at me where e're I go. 
Oh ! barb'rous ! made to-murder my own Son; 
A Valiant young man, a wiſe young man, 
An Innocent young man. 
 * Ds. Nomore, my | ord. 
There's alwayes ſome Venome in your Paint, - 
Yount're Guiided any but in hopes to Rot 'em, 
You never Stroke a Head, but it Fli's off. 
Conſt. Is it my H-art, orall rize City Trembles ? 
Oh ! chat ſome Earthquake now wou'd make all Paris, 
Rowle, and o're-lay her Children in their ſleep, 
Kill all of 'ca1 but this young man and me, 
What need | wiſh for Slaughter? chcre will be 
Enough to night, and lt it be for me. 
Ds, What doe's he mean now ? there is in his breaſt 
A reſtleſs, bottumleſs, black Sea of wickednels, 
And I muſt dive into't —| Afide] Whar is your meaning * 
Conſt. Tis this ; Your Troops, the City, the Nobility, 
Both out of Love to You, and Hate to Tyranny, 
Demand your Life, or clear Proofs of your Crimes, 
Elſe they reſolve to fill up with their Swords 
The Gap your Death will make for Tyranny 
To flow upon 'em ; I, who thought you guilty, 
Was cheared by theſe Tyrants, to come bither 
And Wrack you into a Lyar, to ſave them, 
Ds. Why did 1| plunge into his Breaſt, a Sea [A4jiae. 
Wou'd make the Devil fick if he flew over it, 
And tumble like'a Bird that flies 0're Fordan ? 
Oh ! how I am confounded ? 
Conf. Ha! I ſee 
Loyalty ſtrugling in thy noble Nature 
For a brave lye to ſave thy Priace from danger. 
Do what thou wilt, for my part, I'le not counſel thee ; 
'Tis true, you wou'd do well to ſave your Prince, 
For it will breed ſtrange Gangreens all o're Fraxce, 
To have a Great Man ſhuffled out of Life, 
M ”. eo 
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They can't tell how to pleaſe the Dauphin's ety 5 
And yet, me-thinkes, to five himby acknowledging 
Your ſelf a Villain, and the Princeſs Whore ! 
Oh ! out upen't ! Ide let the Kingdom periſh 
E'rc I wou d be a Dog to lick its Sores 
With a foule Tongue, | 

Du. Oh! How does'he diſtrat me ?.— 

Conſt. | ſee that Paper draws thy kind Eye towards it, 
Thou balt a mind to be ſcribling,— take it, 


Gives him Paper. 


But you muſt write down all the Circumſtances, 
How oft, and when, and where, you enjoyed the Princeſs. 


The Duke Tears the Paper, 


Ha'!: You reſolve then rather to be torn, 
And letthe King be torn too, like this Paper. 
D#. Nor that. 
Conſt, What then ? 
D4. I will go Head my Troops. 
Conſt. Ha! Now thou ſpeak'ſt indeed * Thou art caſt anew 
Into the very mettle 1 wou'd have thee. 
Ring out that Bell, that paſſing Bell of Tyranny. 
Proclaim thy Innocence by Trumpet's Sounds, 
And with thy Sword and Pike bore all deat Ears. 
If thou muſt go into another world, "2 
Golike a Gallant man, not creepingly 
Like a poor Rogue into a Houſe by night, 
Through Grates and Holes will tare thy fleſh to Raggs, 
And make thy Friends in Heaven aſham'd to own thee, 
Da. Which way ſhallT get hence ? | 
Conſt. In my own Chair, 
We will go both together out, unkhown. 
My Chais | es 


Enter 


or the Loyal Favanrite, 


Exter Chair-man with 4 Chair, 


Du. Will you go with me to the Army * 
Conſt. No, Ile preſerve a certain Friend for thee 
In caſe uncertain Fortune prove thy Enemy. | 
Go out a while, To the Chair-men : whogo out. 
Ds. 1 want a Sword, 
Conſt, Take mine, 


The Conſtable gives the Duke his Sword, who draws it. 


Ds. Now know, my Lord, I've once out-witted you, | 


I've div'd :nto you, and I fiad your Plots, 
You have ſtir'd up my Army to Rebellion, 
And now you fain wou'd fool me out to Head 'em. 
Cont. A Guard chere. 
Ds. Silence ! Or you ne're ſpeak more, 
I know the Reverence I ow a Facher ; 
T'le no more violate you than an Altar ; 
But we may wipe away dirt from an Altar , 
And 1 wou'd free you from this dirty World 
In whoſe foul Womdb you labour like,a Mole, 
And when you'r dragg'd into che Light of Innocence, 
You are fack, like things out of their Element, 
Since no perſwaſions then can make you Honeſt, _ 
Nor keep-you Quiet, Locks and Walls ſhall do it, 
Both for ny Prince's ſake, and for your own. 
Into the Chir, ſo with me tothe King, 
Conſt, Oh! Slave ! 
D#. Into the Chair, 
Coxſt, Prieft-rigden Slave ! ns 
Who all thy infipid Life haſt been transfuling 
The ſheepiſh thoughts of Prieſts into thy head, 
Doſt know no way. but what thoſe woodea Hands 
Dire& thee to. 


«* 
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'' | Ds. Inte the Chair. 
vl Conſt. I heard 
A Lover, once in a Rapture , tell his Mittrefs 
Her Mother fed on Roſes ; ſure whea I 
Got thee [ was confin'd to a milk diet. 
| | Ds. Into the Chair. 
| || Conſt, 1'le not into the Chair, 
' 


Dr ews 4 long Tuck out of a Cane, 


I am provided for you, Sir ; a Guard there, — Enter 4 Guard. 
Secure this Traytor here, he has diſarm'd me 

To make efcape ; Now, Sir, I'le handle you. 

Bind him, and get the Wrack prepar'd with ſpeed. 


The Guard Bind the Duke: 
Oh ! thou Fool ! Fool! ridiculous, vertuous Fool , 
I cannot ſpeak my mind, 1 ſhall betray my ſelf, 
Thou might bave been King : 


Aſide to the Duke. 


Ds. A glorious Villain. 
C ouſt. Crown'd on that Scaffold where hy Head ſhall fall. 


Enter one of the Guard. 


Gu. My Lord, the Wounded Princefs does defire 
Admiffton to the Duke, ſhe ſays ſhe has 
Some things of Conſequence ſhe wou'd reveal, 


_ Conſt, They are guilty then ? and the ts a Strumpet, —. 
Admit her — '* 


Enter Louize in « Chair, her Woman helps her out. 
Lox. Oh! My Lord, 
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Ds. Help her, ſhe faints! 
In ſuch fair Ruines Heaven would have lain 
If the ill Angels had ſubdu'd the good. 
Low . Oh!. 
Ds. Such a Groan a breaking Sphere wou'd give. 
Lou, My Lord. 
Ds. yo does my Love 2 
Low. Exceeding ill, 
And yet not ill enough for one whoſe fins 
Has brought ſuch ills on you. 
Ds. Your Sins ? 
Low. Oh yes! 
My Pride and Jealoufie did ruine both of us , 
'Twas wicked Sacriledge tolet hot Rage 
Melt down your Golden Image in my mind. 2 
Ds. Your Love, which never wander'd once from me 
Where it was born, doe's talk of me as thoſe 
Do of their Native Country's who ne're travel'd. 
I cannot talk or think too much of you ; 
The thoughts you Lov'd me once, will make me think my ſelf 
Above an Angel, and'this fight of you 
Make me diſreliſh- all the Heavenly Viſions. 
I ſay this openly before the World; 
I ſcorn totarry till we meet in Death 
And whiſper it behind the Globe in private. 
Ds. Dide'ce till now two Lovers find ſuch Joys: 
In the cold barren ſpace between two Worlds * 
How do theſe Pleaſures guild the Gates of Death,. 
Make pleaſant Walkes to lead up to the Shades *: 
Conſt, This is the Innocent Pair. 
Lou. Unnatural Tyrant ! 
My Soul is often comming to my Wound, 
And ſecing you, ſtart's back, and think's you Hell. 
Conſt. | find your Wound has much corrup:ed Bloodin't.. - 
Los. Faint. ; 
Du. Oh !. help. 


Eos, 
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Los. Farwell, thou Paradiſe 3 
I'me driven from thee by a Flaming Sword, 
And for the fin of Eve, believing Lyes, 
But to a better World than Eve was chas't, 
To Heaven! There's one, no doubt : for were there none, 
There wou'd be one o' purpoſe made for you. _— Dyes. 
Du. She's going ! She's gone ! whilit th' iron Hand 
Of Death, broke this fair Diamond in pieces, 
What Sparks flew round, each Richer than a World ? 


Enter the Dauphin. 


Daup. Whatdol ſee ! Oh ! Torment ! Torment ! Hell ! 
How durſt you ſuffer th's ? 
. Conft. Sir, (he defir'd 
Admiſſion on pretence ſhe wou'd Confeſs, 
And only came to Dye in his Embraces. 
Daup. Oh! Hot Egyptian Luſt ! a Luſt which bum's 
In Damp's of Death, and makes the Grave a Brothel, 
Vendoſme | You till this Moment, like a Torrent, 
Have burn me down like a ſinall floating Weed, 
But here you ſhall run under Ground for ever, 
Da. But I ſhall riſe again in Paradiſe, 
Where I ſhall mixe with this Pure Stream for ever, 
But Sir, you take his Life who gave you Yours, 
Daup. Thou give me Lite? Yes, as the Crows and Ravens 
Give me my Eyes, they dare not pick em out, 
Thou Buzzard durſt not light on me an Eagle, 
For thy laſt Perchthou knew'ſt wou'd be a Gibber. 
Ds. Sir, Vle boldly tell you more; In me 
You fling away the Fortune of the Kingdom. 
Daup. It France's Fortune be ſo Beggarly, 
Then I do well to fling it on a Dunghi. 
Da. The Crown you hope to Heir, hang's oa this Arm, 
Daup. Id ſcorn to wear a Feather that had hung 
Oa ſuch a Pin, | 
Ds, 


or the Loyal Favourite. 
Dsu. That Scorn, a Rod thall Scourge, 
Cut from the Cypreſs that ſhall ſhade my Tombe. 
Shortly you'l ſtcive'to make another me 
Out of 'my Duſt, mingled with all my Tears, | 
And all your Souls: But my proud Duſt will light you, 
My loſs is nothing but a World, which alwayes 
 Appear'd to me, ® painted treacherous Whore, 
That lead's to Hell che Fools and Knaves that love her, 
And is a Hell to the Brave Men that ſcorn her. 

Daup. Sir, for the SatisfaRion of the World 
You muſt confeſs your Crimes. 

D#. You know us Innocent, 

Da«p. How dar'ſt thou tell me this > Doſt thou not ſee 
That Wrack there ? Ha ! .— 

Ds. Yes, and 1 ſee 'tis Wood, 
A Limb of ſome old fallen Son of Earth ; 
And 1will not be made to ſpeak a Falſhood 
By any Sons of Earth, or Sons of Kings. 

Daup. Intollerable ! lead him to the Wrack. 


Exit Duke with a Guard. 


Conſt, You ſee how faithfully Pve ſerv'd you, Sir. 

Daup. Againſt your Son, _— 

Conſt. Yes, Sir, I've gone indeed 
Apainſt the ſtream of Nature to ſerve you. 

Da#up. Can l then think choo wilt be true tome? 

If thou could'ſ go ſo ealily to Miſchief, 
When thou wert ſhackled with the Chains of Nature, 
How ſwiftly wilt thou run when thou art free  * | 
Know Fool, I've made thee work thy own deſtrucion, 
I've thrown thee at thy Son, and made you daſh 

Each other in pieces like two Earthen Veſſels. 

Con, Ha! did you mean by Favours which you promis'd me, 
Only to make me Hangman to my Son ? | 
Da. Princes no more ſhou'd keep their words with Villains 
Than Prieſts with Hereticks, | Conſt, 


80 The Ambitious Stateſman, 
Conſt, Oh ! Horrqur ! horrcour ! 

I have fed your Revenge with my Blood's Quint-flence, 

The Bloodof him 1 got in my hot Youth, 

And now you break your League, and ſeek my Life. 
Daup. I icorn thy wither'd Life, letit drop from thee, 

Thy wickedneſs can do no further Miſchief, 

Except ic work Confuſion in the Heavens, | 

And make the Sun with horrour hide his Head. 

Bur Nature now is us'd to barbrous deeds, 

They do not ſcare her into dire Miſcarriages, 

Nor make her Womb conceive unſhapen Prodigies : 

Now chou maiſt eat thy Son, the Prince of Day 

Is hardy grown, and will not faint and look 

As girliſh as he did at Arrews Feaſt, 

Perhaps that Eye of Day is dimme with Ape, 

Then live, but live in quiet, — Guard ſecure him. 
Conſt, Oh! Ruine! Death! I've torn my Bowels out 

To hoyle my ſelf into this Tyrants Favour, 

And I've only made my Fall more deadly, 

Hoys'd did I call it? rather, then I fell, 

- When I becamea Man, to be a Great One, 

Became a Dog to wear a Silver Collar. 

Iama Dog, and I am running mad 

With drinking the hot Blood of my own Young. 
Da»p. Ha! Whatmean's this £ 


An Alarm. Enter Briſac. 


Briſac. The Duke of Vendoſm's Troops. 
Are by our treacherous Guards lect in upon us; 
Thar, Sir, you have no ſafety but in Flight. 
Davp. Oh Villaines ! 
Conſt, Oh | moſt ſeaſonable Rogues ! 
Daup. Oh Villaines * 
Gonſt, Oh! moſt ſeaſonable Rogues ? 


or the Lye Faerie. = $1 
Daup. Tie fall on 'em be the event what i it will, 
Thar Prince- who: fear's deſerves novo be fear'd, 
Nor to be greater than that Man who dares 
BY greater things than he. Secure t that Traytor, Exit, 


Exter the Great. Conſtable; La Force, Joung Captains , the 
Dauphin, 4nd Briſac Priſoners. 


Conſt. Oh ! you brave Hetoe's, greater each than Brutws, 
He but repair'd,, you build your Country's Freedom : 
Tillnow, a Frenchmaes, ſcarce deſerv'd'to come 
Into the preſence ofa ae Fpene: . | 

La Mi. 1 find the &# ,yill-be the man, [Afide, 
Iam —_— I will ith h 
My Lord, I beg your pr. paſt Erxoucs, 
I fnd the Do no fr [rpg 


_ us 


I'le gladly ſerve x5 pond wich as Life and Fortune - 

If you accept PE 
" Conſt, Inmy 100. 

I ſhall have great | hor a Raſcal, 

Therefore I will; t thee. | 
Ls Ms. 1 will ſerve you... = #770 Exit. 


. 1.Capt. Where is the Dater 

Conſt. Ay |! there 's the queſtion, 
Here in this fla ter-houle i is a torn Wrecth, 
Some ſay is he ; his Father know's him nor. 

All. How? a torn \ C- 

Conft, Ah! Sirs, cou'd you colle& 
In one dire figure all the: y. Hoxrours 
E're cover'd Field, afier t]  bloodieſ Battel, * 
- Whenone vaſt palencſs cads cheEarth' s green T able, 
And Faces folded up in difterent Grinnes, 

Wighharharus Ornament adoxp it round, | 

od Bolle pil'd prepare a gluttonous Feaſt 

Beni and Beaſts of prey, it wou'd not be 

Sa terrible a fight as this I wc you, 


The 


The $ ceme # av The Duke i pore was | 
Louize ated Acute M 


Al. Oh! Hortons | ! Fire hs "Wy 

L4 For.. Pcoclaim Libetty ; 
Freedom is born, Chriſte it With Tyrade's blood. 

Dz. Hold ! I:command you, hold. 

La For. What's your wilte  -* 

Ds. My will is yoirtefine; and rm Burkartans t- 
What No. ge Nation in tht World, | 
In the disfi + Abd maſs of Hiit 
Reverence to Pfinives ? If it'be i s 
Tobe as poliſh't as Barb4#7dv2, (en 
Be but as good tid hbhelt fs te Bedtey 
They 're gentle and ſabtalffive'ts thett Matters ; F 
But if you will be Men; Subjetts; ind $onitdiete, 
Fall at your Prince's Feet, and ask him xd f * 
Or throw me dead at yours, do one Of oth, ” © 
Orin ſmall time, T'letht6wybu'tt 
For I have loyal Troops that will obey' te. 

" Conſt. His 7  foumehl - EL | 

La For. What doyoum Yoo yy _- 
You have had great Injurk&, © + 

Ds. Whar's thats - | Sd ts ads 
But I've had none? My: bel Er 
Are what appearances gave w pants 

I. Capt. You are w 
Anddo nor rob yout ſelf 5 

Ds.. Nor ſhall y6br'; 
Though like bafe Thie 
When I amall o 


an vet a | 
Gonſt. He's 0th Shine ind, reel J6 nor tnind him. 
Ds. Ho! Gu 


! tive loyal Troops, 
Thoſe ſhall obey ng ang ws wo Foun? 
fl, We kneel, we kite Weber you Mactpadn 


-— #4 co 04 at LG a oo owes Goh 44 - - 4 44 -- 


«80 he olanta Fuerte $3 

Dy. Nov eine my Boker. 7m All fenerd to the Davphig- 

-toymotnny rei n: png; Mojprnger- 

Met. T) The Kings aoming ah YM 

Ds. Meet him all, i 74 2 RP 
And fall at his Feet, TATE 


The Dauphipz; Aiſa, UP: mga of Shouts with- 
in, After « pawſe all re-enters following the King. 


K. The Truth appears tg laje | Qþ.! thoy raſh youth ! 
Thou haſt deflioy* rn of 1 of both one Liyes, 
A noble innggept Pair-!! tor. they axe Ianggenc | 
Bring in the Trapnol wit der 'cmabah.. 


4, Enter ſame with La Gyard. 


-; f«. 'QhncBlopd b, Bloud &l{ow's me, I'le confeſs all, 
d beg for Death, no Hell like a bad Conſcience. 

he Princeſs ws congraghed $9 the Duke 
Long e're the] loy bel | 

Dasxp. How ? _ _ by , F 

Ls Gu.Yes Sir; 18 they gou'd compleat the artioge, 
You ſent away the Dake, to.6yd\the Gerwaps 
Againſt the Terks, in the-mean while your Paſſion 
For her _—— Ginflable yerceiving ir, 
Hoping to from his Allegiance, 
Knowing that no'T bor gle cou'd do it, 
Brib'd me, and others; wicked as.my ſelf, 
To aid him, in obtaining her fax You. 
We counterfeitedthe Duke's Hand exaRtly, 
And wrote in it Letters. to her, , 
Then we invented /Lyes of he Dute's al bod, 
And by theſe Arts fo turn'd her ety mind, 


$4 Th# Ambitious Stateſman, 
Theo went and kindled-a fierce jealouſy in you; 
Aud brorght you'on th'nnhappy' innocetir pair, 
When they were only marking for their wrongs. 
Daup. O ! horrid ! horrid! To, Coats 
Conſt. Oh! notorious falſhood ! T3 
''La Gu, Thettruth ſhall our, Sir, the vile Conſtable 
Lodg'd all cheſt villainousSeerersin my Boſorh; ' *- 
K. Was ett ſneh#Villaine” fon! 
Conſt, Every Man 
Is ſuch a-Villain, who is not a Fool; * 
Had that damn'd Sot\been Lord of half my wit, 
He had this hour been Lotd of all the Kingdom, 
To ſhew the difference in dur Underftandings, - 
Mine wou'd have made him King, his noble Wir 
Has made himſelf a very gallant Fellow. 


| Polmting ſeornfuly to the Duke. 


K. No, thy unnatural Villavy wrought this. 

Conſt, Lown I twiſted all thoſe various-Cables 
To hat lump of Lead upto'a Throne, 

& he has broke 'era-all.. © Indeed there is : 

o much already of thardrbſy Merab--\ - - | 
Over the State 5 the Church wt” be coverd with it, 
And 1 deſfign'd to meltit down, and place - 

On top of Church and Srate'tich'Gold,' my ſelf, 
But dragging him up with-me; 'broke my Pallies. 


K. Impudent arrogance't: ©. 
Conſt. A Corpſe, they lay, + 
. Carricd to Sea, does always breed a Storm. 
I wafting this dead Fool ore to a Kingdom, 
Have ſhipwrack'dall the Glories'T was laden with, 
KR, Away-with: him. '-- q Ln hy 0575 33 23g. ne; ad | 
' Ds. Pray givehim, Sir, his Eife,': + (laves ? 
Conſt. How 7 thaſt/thou thrownine on hooks, . as Tarks do 
Then would' thou have mechangiwive in-torments * my | 
Js "£1 0, 


| or the Loyal Favourite: 
No, I will rather have my Limbs feed Crows, 
Then poorly live to be the ſcorn of Fools. 
For a wiſe Man the Image of a God, 
To creep to Fools, ſcarce =_ of Men ; 
Ile as ſoon worſhip golden Calves with Jews, 
Or with the Sumatrans a Monkeys Tooth, 
My Glory, that ha's kept me ever waking, 
Is out, now ſend me t'eternal darkneſs. . 
And young man, do you pray, pray heartily, 
Be ſure you get to Heaven, - for if your piety 
Shou'd crack, and let you fall to Hell where I am, | 
I'le plague, you worſe than all the Devils there, [ Ex. 
K. Whata black Demon had I ne're my Throne © 


Enter La Marre. 


Ls Ms. Now will 1 fix my ſelf, 
The Con#able a Priſoner !. 
Daup. Seize that fellow. 


You ſhall. be hang'd, Sir. 

Daup. Yes, Sirrah;- you area great Rogue. 

Le Ms. You wou'd not hang me were Ia great Rogue, 
Well *tis as fooliſh to play Villany | 
As Money, with a Manof a ', roma | 


He can throw out and our, and fill play on, 
We once throw out,weare- thrown to the Devil,. 
Whither they come at laſt, for when all's done - 
The Devit's Box get's all. . 

Daup. My poor Lowize. 

K. Noble Youth ! 
Haſt thou had fuch great wrongs, yet give my Son 
His Life, and me my Crown *- 

- Ds, Princes are ſacred, 

W hat e're Religion Rebels may pretend, 
Murderers of Kings are Worſhippers of Devils, 


W - 


For none but Devils are worſhipt by (gb Sterifices * 
They who derive.all Pawer from the People, | 
Do baſely baſterdiſe it with that Buckler © | 
W hich fell from Heaven to pr Innocence. 
They prote& Villany z No facrilege | 
Greater, then when. a Rebel with, tus Sword . MOOS 
Dare's cut the handof Heaven fzxom King's Commiſkons, - 
T : wy the ap —_— n his own; | 
I litted up my Arm againſt the Deawphin, 
It oughe to xe dy 'dand rotced in the Air, 

Dazp. 1 fully pardon you. _ 
Ds. Then I dye joytully. - 
K, Talk'& echion of Dying? ++. 
Ds. 1 received two Wounds 
In the laſt Battle, Sir, upon wy Brea,” 
Which now are torn far into Deaths Dominions, 

The Dake Srws, his Bredlf bloody. 

K. Oh ! miſerable Sight ! T-Sh, EP 

Da. Oh! blaſting Sight ! 62a} 42r 

K. Here falls a Pharaoh's Tower, Ephafien Temple, 
The Coſt of Ages, Wonder of Eternity,-.. | | 
D#ke. You guilda vaniſhing Shadow. 
May I have leave; Sir, >: 5; 1 1 4, To tbe Dayphin, 
To ſleep in Death by her who was 'yeur Princels*? ; 
But in the Grave theze's As L 
In Peath's dark ruinous Empice-all lye's waſte. 

Daup. You hall have rhat, and'all befitting Honaurs. 

Duke. Then come cold Bride to wy as cold Embrace, 
The Grave's our Bed, and Death out Bridal-Night,- : 
None will diſturb,or envy our Delight, — - _ \E#, 


| j 


EY ets eo ret eee I nn 
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LLSSSSASSRSHRRRHE-LIRSRRE #46468 
THE 
EPILOGUE, 


, Spoken by Mr. Haines, who Aged La Harre. 
E Inding ſad hy fo good ſucceſs bave had; 


To make thu Trapedy exceeding ſad, ; 
The Author dooms' nee to be hang'd to Night ; 

But now | hop'd 1 ſhow d be hang'd out right. 

For I 've —— no fleſh and blood can bear, 

I am a Poet, ried, and « Player, 

A Wife ha's &re fince Eve been thought an evil, 

The firft that danc'd at Weddings was the Devil, 

At the firft Wedding all Mankind miſcarried, 

Oh Adam ze're was wiched 'till he married. 

And Pazryy Li eurfor never fail d: 

Homer his Rags on all bu rave entail 'd. 

He was an old blind Beggar and Jo poor, 

He ftarv'd the Dog that led bim, and the Curre 

To have revenge on Ports, pot in ſpite 

Criticks,who worry all that dare to write, 

But 'till of late a Player was a toy 

That either ſex lik id well enough, #enjoy 

Happy the Spark that cou'd « Night carouſe 

With « whole Sharer once of either Hiuſe. 

Ny Women once in our acquaintance crept s 

You hardly will believe me, - 1 was kepte 

But I, and allof ur, are fallen ſo low, : oh 

Nothing will keep us but Bum Bailiffs now. 


HH ney aj then wopeicuchr 
e fond Natare often 4s greet p 4ins, 
To build Braft ; Fore-head: to,defend no Toes | 


Well, Sirs, danm w Ply: and Pocts gr you pleaſe, - 
But pray ſupp>rt 4 Ny houſe for your caſe. 


Ladies ſome Fourneys to rs Racks 
Our empty Play-E 


And Gallants pray f 
. But ro find Ladies here in a rely WP 


